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FOREWORD 

There  were  fifty-five  men  present  at  one  time  or  another 
during  the  Thirtieth  Reunion  week,  the  percentage  of  the 
living  membership  in  attendance  being  58.8.  This  was  the 
best  showing  made  by  any  of  the  reunion  classes,  and  Eighty- 
two  had  the  honor  of  taking  the  medal  offered  by  the  Class  of 
1901.  We  may  be  proud  indeed  of  having  won  the  contest  in 
this  the  first  year  of  its  institution,  but  could  we  have  done 
less  in  view  of  the  fact  that  the  new  president  of  the  Univer- 
sity is  Jack  Hibben?  We  came  together  to  do  him  honor;  and, 
as  is  right  and  proper,  we  had  our  share  in  his  glory.  Eighty- 
two  rose  to  the  occasion,  and  that  is  enough. 

It  may  be  interesting  to  compare  this  record  of  attendance 
with  that  of  earlier  reunions.  At  the  first  year  meeting  in 
June  1883  thirty  men  were  present,  the  roll  reading:  Bannister, 
Beattie,  Campbell,  Chamberlin,  Chetwood,  Collis,  Critchlow, 
Elmer,  Emmons,  Ernst,  B.  Harris,  Lindsley,  Mills,  Parker, 
Peabody,  Peebles,  Pierson,  Rutherfurd,  L.  Scudder,  W.  Scud- 
der,  Shober,  Simons,  Sutphen,  G.  Taylor,  Wallace,  Welles, 
Westerwelt,  Wheeler,  Wilcox,  and  Withington — total  30. 

At  the  Triennial  (1885)  there  were  forty- four  in  attend- 
ance, the  roster  being  made  up  as  follows : Acker,  Barrett, 
Bickham,  Black,  Browne,  Chamberlin,  Craig,  Crew,  Elmen- 
dorf,  Emmons,  Ernst,  Fine,  Flick,  Greene,  R.  Hallock,  C. 
Harris,  Hibben,  Larcombe,  Larkin,  Lindsley,  Lloyd,  McCarter, 
Mills,  Murphy,  Parker,  Pierson,  Rankin,  Ranney,  Rutherfurd, 
Shober,  Sutphen,  G.  Taylor,  Terhune,  Toler,  Waddell,  Wal- 
lace, Warfield,  Welles,  Wheeler,  Williams,  Wills,  Withington, 
Woodruff,  and  Woods — total  44. 

There  was  a Quinquennial  Reunion  in  1887,  but  unfortu- 
nately no  records  of  the  attendance  have  been  preserved. 

No  journal  was  kept  of  the  Decennial  Reunion  (1892),  but 
from  private  memoranda  it  appears  that  the  attendance  num- 
bered thirty-eight,  the  following  being  present : Acker,  Ban- 
nister, Barrett,  Benton,  Clark,  Collis,  Darlington,  Elmendorf, 
Elmer,  Fine,  Flick,  G.  Hallock,  R.  Hallock,  Hibben,  Hurin, 
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Larkin,  Lindsley,  Lloyd,  McCarter,  Martin,  Mills,  Parker, 
Peabody,  Porch,  Prentiss,  Rankin,  Rutherfurd,  Simons,  Sut- 
phen,  Toler,  Waddell,  Warfield,  Welles,  Wilson,  Withington, 
Woodrnfi’,  Woods,  and  Young — total  38. 

On  account  of  the  Sesquicentennial  celebration  no  formal 
reunion  was  held  on  the  Fifteenth  anniversary  in  1897.  Ac- 
cording to  Simons,  it  was  decided  to  postpone  the  meeting  until 
June  1898,  but  no  record  can  be  found  of  any  actual  reunion 
on  that  date,  and  it  is  quite  probable  that  only  a few  of  the 
“old  guard”  were  present;  certainly  it  was  not  one  of  the 
regular  occasions. 

The  Vigentennial  Reunion  1902  brought  out  forty-eight  men, 
those  present  including;  Acker,  Bannister,  Barrett,  Beattie, 
Bryan,  Bryant,  Budd,  Campbell,  Clark,  Clarke,  Collis,  Dar- 
lington, Edgar,  Elmendorf,  Fine,  Flick,  Cayley,  Greene, 
Guerin,  G.  Hallock,  C.  Harris,  Hibben,  Hughes,  Jackman, 
Larkin,  Lathrop,  Lindsley,  McCarter,  Magie,  Martin,  Mills, 
Parker,  Peabody,  Peebles,  Potter,  Prentiss,  Rankin,  Rowe,' 
Rutherfurd,  Simons,  Sutphen,  Terhune,  Toler,  Welles,  Wheel- 
er, Winton,  Withington,  and  Young — total  48. 

At  the  Twenty-fifth  anniversary  (1907)  the  attendance  rose 
to  fifty-four,  made  up  as  follows:  Acker,  Bannister,  Barrett, 
Beattie,  Boggs,  Bryan,  Bryant,  Budd,  Campbell,  Chamberlin, 
Chapin,  Clark,  Clarke,  Crew,  Critchlow,  Collis,  Darlington, 
Elmendorf,  Fine,  Ernst,  Greene,  Grier,  Guerin,  G.  Hallock, 
Hemphill,  Hibben,  Hurin,  Larkin,  Lindsley,  Lloyd,  Magie, 
Martin,  Milford,  Mills,  Parker,  Peabody,  Porch,  Potter,  Ral- 
ston, Rankin,  Reiber,  Rutherfurd,  Shaw,  Shober,  Simons,  Sut- 
phen, Terhune,  Van  Stone,  Wfiddell,  Warfield,  Welles,  West- 
ervelt,  Wheeler  and  Withington — total  54. 

The  Trigentennial  Reunion  (1912)  holds  the  record  with  an 
attendance  of  fifty-five.  It  was  only  at  the  last  moment  that 
urgent  night  letters  were  sent  to  several  men  who  might  pos- 
sibly be  induced  to  show  up.  One  of  these  appeals  had  its 
effect,  as  will  be  seen  from  the  following  telegram : 
Woodbury,  N.  J.,  June  10,  1912. 

Edwin  S.  Simons,  Princeton,  N.  J. 

Telegram  received.  Pathetic.  Will  be  there  at  four. 

Joseph  J.  Summerill. 
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And  so  it  is  to  Summerill^  who  left  ns  in  November,  1878, 
two  months  after  matriculation,  and  whom  none  of  us  had 
seen  for  thirty- four  years,  that  we  owe  our  triumph.  He 
certainly  made  good  at  last.  The  complete  roll  follows : Acker, 
Baker,  Bannister,  Barrett,  Beattie,  Black,  Boggs,  Bryan, 
Bryant,  Campbell,  Chamberlin,  Clark,  Clarke,  Collis,  Critch- 
low,  Cromer,  Darlington,  Doland,  Dunning,  Edgar,  Elmer, 
Elmendorf,  Greene,  Grier,  Hibben,  Hillhouse,  Hughes,  Hurin, 
Larkin,  Lindsley,  Lloyd,  McCarter,  McWilliams,  Martin,  Mil- 
ford, Mills,  Parker,  Peabody,  Peebles,  Pierson,  Potter,  Rankin, 
Rutherfurd,  Simons,  Summerill,  Sutphen,  Terhune,  Van  Stone, 
Warfield,  Welles,  Westervelt,  Wheeler,  Withington,  Yard,  and 
Yeager — total  55. 

Certainly  this  is  a remarkable  showing.  The  total  number 
of  men  connected  with  the  Class  is  one  hundred  and  thirty-four 
and  of  these  thirty-five  have  died,  leaving  an  active  list  of 
ninety-nine.  But  at  least  three  or  four  men  have  not  been 
heard  from  for  years,  and  it  is  by  no  means  certain  that  they 
are  still  living.  That  over  fifty-eight  per  cent  of  the  nominal 
membership  should  have  been  present  thirty  years  after  grad- 
uations is  eloquent  witness  for  the  love  and  loyalty  that  binds 
the  Class  of  ’82  to  one  another  and  to  the  University. 

It  is  also  worthy  of  note  that  with  one  exception  (the  Decen- 
nial) the  attendance  has  steadily  gone  up  in  the  past  thirty 
years.  To  repeat  the  figures:  1883,  30;  1885,  44;  1887,  (no 
record);  1892,  38;  1897,  (no  record);  1902,  48;  1907,  54; 
1912,  55.  This  is  probably  our  high  water  mark,  and  we  are 
proud  and  happy  that  it  should  have  been  made  in  this  the 
first  year  of  Hibben’s  accession  to  his  high  office.  “Solid 
through  and  through”  is  not  an  unmeaning  term  when  applied 
to  the  Class  of  1882. 

Analyzing  the  records  in  another  way  it  wouKl  appear  that 
the  following  men  form  the  roll  of  honor  as  having  been 
present  at  every  regular  reunion,  at  least  so  far  as  the  records 
show : Lindsley,  Mills,  Parker,  Rutherfurd,  Sutphen,  Welles, 
and  Withington.  Most  of  these  men  have  also  been  ])reseut 
at  the  various  informal  gatherings  held  in  New  York  City  from 
time  to  time. 


The  “best  ever”  was  the  general  verdict  upon  tlie  Trigenten- 
nial,  as  compared  to  its  predecessors.  Thomson  Hall  with  its 
spacious  and  yet  secluded  lawns  made  an  ideal  headquarters, 
the  catering  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  the  lodgings  in  the 
Seminary  buildings  were  convenient  and  comfortable,  and  the 
weather  was  perfect.  Some  of  the  salient  features  of  former 
reunions,  such  as  the  “sick  lady  ne:kt  door”  and  Simons’  “little 
book,”  were  conspicuously  absent,  but  on  the  other  hand  there 
was  no  marching  to  speak  of  and  the  Class  dinner  on  Monday 
night  was  a model  of  decorous  conviviality.  No  untoward  in- 
cidents of  any  kind  marred  the  harmony  of  the  five  days’ 
gathering,  and  every  possible  provision  for  our  comfort  and 
pleasure  had  been  made,  thanks  to  the  men  who  contributed  so 
generously  to  the  general  fund,  and  to  the  unremitting  toil  and 
foresight  of  the  Reunion  Committee.  The  names  of  the  latter 
are  appended  in  grateful  acknowledgement: 

John  Larkin,  Chairman, 
Robert  K.  Clark, 

John  Grier  Hibben, 

UzAL  H.  McCarter, 
Livingston  Rutherfurd, 
Edwin  S.  Simons,  Secretary. 

To  our  indefatigable  Secretary  the  Class  owes  a special  debt 
of  gratitude.  The  purely  clerical  work  undertaken  by  Simons 
was  something  enormous,  as  every  member  of  the  Committee 
will  testify;  Rutherfurd  will  tell  you  that  he  received  at  least 
one  letter  a day  for  over  a month  from  the  office  at  13  Maiden 
Lane.  The  loving-cup  presented  to  Ed  at  the  Class  dinner  is 
but  a small  token  of  appreciation ; yet  his  was  a labor  of 
love,  and  that  always  brings  its  own  reward. 

This  memorial  volume  belongs  to  the  men  who  made  it,  the 
Class  of  1882.  To  you  it  is  dedicated  in  the  hope  that  a 
perusal  of  its  pages  may  serve  to  recall  in  some  small  degree 
the  great  good  time  that  you  enjoyed  on  those  five  beautiful 
June  days,  thirty  years  after.  Nor  would  we  forget  the 
absent  ones,  the  men  who  could  not  come.  Your  loss  is  our 
loss  as  well,  but  at  least  we  can  share  with  you  the  pleasure  of 
a retrospect. 
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Loving  Cup  Presented  to  Ed.  Simons 


Acknowledgements  for  photographs  and  otlier  data  are  due 
to  Rankin,  Larkin,  Simons,  and  above  all  to  Elmendorf,  who 
had  one  of  his  professional  photographers  in  attendance,  and 
from  whose  private  collection  the  greater  part  of  the  individual 
photographs  at  graduation  was  obtained. 

Good  luck  to  everybody,  and  may  we  all  come  back,  in  1917. 

CLASS  RECORD  COMMITTEE: 

Van  Tassel  Sutphen,  Chairman, 
John  Larkin, 

Livingston  Rutherford, 

Edwin  S.  Simons. 


PERSONALIA 


PERSONALIA 


NOTE 

The  Record  Committee  regret  that  the  Personlia  are  not 
complete,  but  every  effort  was  made  to  induce  the  men  to  re- 
spond. Four  or  five  requests  were  sent  out  to  each  member 
of  the  Class  whose  address  could  be  secured,  and  publication 
was  delayed  until  the  autumn  in  the  hope  that  the  delinquents 
mighty  be  rounded  up.  And  yet  many  names  are  unaccount- 
ably missing  in  the  list  of  reports.  It  seems  too  bad,  but  the 
issue  of  the  Record  could  not  be  postponed  indefinitely.  The 
Committee  feel  that  they  have  done  all  that  was  possible. 

Acker,  Walter  H. 

No  report.  Is  still  engaged  in  the  real  estate  business  in 
Washington,  D.  C.  Attended  the  Reunion. 

Baker,  William 

No  report.  Attended  the  Reunion. 

Bannister,  James  A. 

My  difficulty  in  contributing  to  the  Record  has  been  to  de- 
cide what  would  be  interesting  to  its  readers.  To  relate  all 
my  mistakes  would  be  tedious  and  mighty  monotonous  read- 
ing, and,  on  the  other  hand,  to  deliberately  tell  all  the  good 
things  I know  about  myself  would  appear  egotistical.  The 
Record  will  be  intensely  interesting  to  me  regarding  the  other 
fellows,  so  I should  be  willing  to  do  my  part. 

My  family  consists  of  wife  and  daughter.  In  our  last 
Record,  I mentioned  that  our  boy  was  taken  from  us  in  his 
infancy  so  we  have  no  prospects  for  a Princeton  graduate  in 
our  family.  Our  daughter  graduated  from  Bradford  Academy 
last  year,  and  is  pursuing  her  studies  along  special  lines. 

As  you  will  observe  by  the  stationery  on  which  this  is  writ- 
ten, I occupy  the  position  of  president  in  the  shoe  manufactur- 
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ing  company  bearing  my  father’s  name,  to  which  office  I was 
elected  after  his  death  in  1906. 

i\Iy  name  is  included  in  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
Roseville  Trust  Co.,  which  is  not  an  old  institution,  but  one 
of  marked  progress  and  excellent  prospects. 

The  American  National  Bank  of  this  City,  another  flourish- 
ing hank,  has  my  name  among  its  officers,  opposite  the  heading 
of  vice-president. 

Would  you  believe  it,  I hold  the  position  of  treasurer  of  the 
church  to  which  I belong,  and  that,  too,  without  bonds.  Even 
at  my  suggestion  of  an  expert  accountant  auditor,  they  refused 
to  follow  my  plan. 

In  answer  to  the  question,  “What  did  Princeton  do  for  me  ?” 
I can  only  say  that  I hate  to  contemplate  what  would  have 
happened  if  I had  not  been  in  the  Class  of  ’82.  It  seems  as  if 
it  would  take  most  out  of  life  to  remove  the  Princeton  spirit 
and  influence. 

In  answer  to  your  second  question,  “What  am  I doing  for 
Princeton?”  Nothing  much  in  a tangible  or  material  way  but 
extolling  her  virtues  and  pointing  out  the  progress  of  her  on- 
ward march  whenever  an  opportunity  presents  itself. 

Finally  I may  mention  that  I have  joined  the  granger  band 
and  am  devoting  some  energy  to  the  agricultural  life.  It 
could  hardly  be  said  that  I am  a full-fledged  farmer,  but  with^ 
more  experience,  perhaps  I will  be  able  to  exhibit  at  our  State 
Fair  some  of  the  results  of  my  activity  along  this  line.  My 
farm  is  at  Basking  Ridge  near  Morristown.  Come  and  see  me. 

Barrett,  Andrew  Finn 

After  leaving  the  classic  shades  of  Old  Nassau,  I entered 
the  College  of  Physicians  and  Surgeons,  New  York,  and  in 
due  course,  was  authorized  to  offer  my  professional  services 
to  those  suffering  from  “the  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to.” 

On  June  7,  1894,  I was  married  to  Miss  Martha  Henderson 
Knox,  of  New  York. 

AT  have  four  children,  Myron  Knox,  Fouise  Ryerson, 
Kenneth  Finn,  and  Francis  Henderson. 

I am  visiting  physician  to  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church 
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Home;  elder  in  the  University  Heights  Presbyterian  Church; 
and  was  for  several  years  a member  of  the  Committee  of 
Management  of  the  New  York  City  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  Harlem 
Branch. 

Beattie,  William  E. 

There  is  practically  nothing  of  interest  to  add  to  my  record 
since  the  Twenty-fifth  anniversary.  A business  man’s  life  is 
rather  hum-drum,  and  I can  only  say  that  I am  still  busily 
engaged  in  the  “Missionary  Business”,  that  is,  manufacturing 
clothing  for  the  poor  Chinese,  Africans,  Phillipinos  and  others 
in  foreign  countries  who  need  some  covering.  The  only 
special  honor  which  has  been  conferred  upon  me  during  the 
last  five  years,  was  my  election  as  chairman  of  the  Paving 
Commission  of  our  little  town.  This  is  a hard  job  with  very 
little  pay,  and  as  you  probably  know,  I am  too  closely  watched 
to  make  “graft”  possible.  We  little  fishes  have  to  leave  mat- 
ters of  this  kind  to  the  big  sharks. 

As  to  what  Princeton  has  done  for  me ; I might  write  a book 
on  the  subject — the  only  trouble  is,  that  I might  want  to  re- 
write it  after  it  is  written.  A question  of  this  kind  presents  so 
many  phases  that  I do  not  see  how  anything  worth  while  can 
be  written  to  show  what  one  college  does  for  a person  that 
other  good  educational  institutions  would  not  have  done.  So 
much  depends  upon  the  man  himself. 

“What  I have  done  for  Princeton?”  This  is  easily  answered. 
I have  raised  two  boys,  but  as  they  inherited  my  distaste  for 
the  languages,  neither  one  of  them  were  able  to  qualify  for 
the  examinations  at  Princeton.  One  had  scientific  tendencies 
and  graduated  at  Cornell ; the  other  informs  me  that  it  is  im- 
possible for  him  to  learn  either  Latin,  or  German,  or  French, 
or  Greek,  and  he  has  given  the  matter  up  as  a bad  job. 
However,  I have  contracted  with  Pete  Bryant  to  assist  him 
from  the  present  time  to  bring  his  grandson  up  for  Princeton 
and  see  that  he  enters. 

Bickiiam,  At.raham  S. 

Married  and  have  five  children,  four  girls — ten,  eight,  seven. 
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ami  live  years  old,  and  one  boy,  three  years.  Home,  Dayton, 
Ohio,  though  thirteen  years  were  occupied  in  wandering  for 
the  U.  S.  Army  from  the  Atlantic  Ocean  to  the  Yellow  Sea.  I 
was  commissioned  Captain  and  Assistant  Quartermaster,  U.  S. 
\Ylunteer  Army,  1898;  served  as  Chief  Quartermaster  on 
Alajor  Gen.  W.  H.  Lawton’s  staff,  Second  Div.,  Eighth  Army 
Corps,  Manila,  1899.  Promoted  Major  and  Quartermaster, 
U.  S.  Vol,  1899.  Commissioned  Captain  and  Quartermaster 
U.  S.  Army,  Feb.  2,  1901  ; commissioned  Major  and  Quarter- 
master, U.  S.  Army,  April  25,  1909.  Honorably  discharged, 
by  retirement  for  disabilities  not  incident  to  the  service.  May 
6,  1910.  Prior  to  my  army  service  I was  editor  of  the  Daily 
Journal  at  Dayton,  Ohio.  Previous  to  that  in  various  capaci- 
ties in  several  western  cities  in  newspaper  work.  Since  leav- 
ing the  army  I have  been  a farmer  in  Montgomery  County, 
Maryland,  and  am  now  on  my  way  to  Ohio. 

Black,  Edgar  N. 

I have  always  retained  the  strong  Princeton  spirit  and  kind 
feeling  towards  the  University  that  I was  imbued  with  while 
there,  and  I must  say  that  the  bringing  together  of  the  Prince- 
ton men  of  our  solid  class  of  ’82,  last  June,  brings  to  one’s 
mind  the  pleasantest  of  recollections ; especially  so  in  my  case, 
as  I was  called  on  at  times  to  uphold  the  honor  of  the  class 
along  athletic  lines,  including  field  sports,  etc. 

The  training  at  Princeton  has  done  much  for  me  and  has 
been  of  great  assistance  as  a foundation  in  my  subsequent 
legal  pursuits.  While  I have  enjoyed  the  distinction  of  being 
president  of  certain  organizations  and  clubs,  good  taste  would 
hardly  allow  me  to  specify  them. 

iMrs.  Black  and  myself  have  been  very  fortunate  in  raising 
an  interesting  family  of  two  boys  and  one  girl.  My  eldest 
son,  Edgar  Newbold  3rd,  is  a college  graduate,  mechanical 
engineer,  and  is  at  the  present  time  employed  by  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania  in  his  profession,  working  on  the  erection  of  a 
graduate  school  in  Philadelphia.  My  daughter  Portia  married 
Lieut.  W.  Dulty  Smith  of  the  U.  S.  M.  C.,  while  my  youngest 
son  William  Bispham  is  a Sophomore  in  the  mechanical  engi- 
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Howard  Bryant 


neering  school  of  the  U.  of  P.  There  being  no  snch  course 
in  Princeton,  he  was  forced  to  seek  his  training  elsewhere. 

I am  a member  of  the  University  Clnb  in  Philadelphia ; also 
of  the  Lawyers  Clnb  and  Law  Association.  I am  president  of 
the  Church  Clnb  at  the  Church  of  the  Atonement.  In  poli- 
tics I am  a Republican. 

Boggs,  John  Marshall 

Born  at  New  Athens,  Ohio,  Feb.  9,  1857.  Though  named 
for  two  uncles,  is  a distant  relative  of  the  Chief  Justice,  John 
Marshall.  Spent  five  years  in  the  preparatory  and  collegiate 
departments  of  Franklin  College,  New  Athens,  Ohio,  and 
graduated  in  the  classical  course  in  1881.  Entered  Princeton 
in  the  autumn  of  the  same  year,  and  received  the  degree  of 
A.B.  in  1882.  Next  three  years,  attended  Western  Theological 
Seminary  of  Presbyterian  Church,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.  Graduated 
1885.  Married  Harriet  E.  Jones  of  Pittsburgh,  May  21,  1885. 
Ordained  by  Presbytery  of  Southern  Dakota,  Oct.,  1885.  Was 
Stated  Supply  and  Pastor  at  Kimball,  S.  Dak.  1885  ^o  1888. 
Pastor  of  Third  Presbyterian  Church,  Port  Wayne,  Indiana, 
1889  to  1898.  Pastor  Presbyterian  Church  at  Byron,  N.  Y., 
1900  to  1911.  Pastor  Presbyterian  Church  of  Marathon,  N. 
Y.,  Presbytery  of  Binghamton,  1911  to  present  time.  In  1894 
without  solicitation  or  expectation,  received  from  Eranklin 
College  the  degree  of  D.D.  Have  been  a member  of  General 
Assembly  of  Presbyterian  Church  in  1893  IQOS-  Prince- 
ton broadened  him  in  knowledge  and  sympathy,  gave  him  in- 
troduction to  large  library  and  to  great  scholars,  and  sup- 
plemented his  education,  especially  in  Philosophy  and  English 
Language  and  Literature.  Eears  he  has  done  nothing  for 
Princeton,  except  negatively  not  to  disgrace  her.  Only  living 
child  being  a daughter,  could  not  send  her  to  Princeton,  but 
to  Oberlin  instead,  where  she  is  a member  of  1913. 

Bryan,  P.  Taylor 

In  response  to  the  order  received  from  Ed.  Simons  to  furnish 
information  for  the  Class  Record  I can  only  add  to  what  was 
furnished  for  the  last  Record  that  I am  now  five  years  older 


than  I was  then.  I am  still  practicing  law  in  St.  Louis,  and 
am  now  a member  of  the  hrm  of  Stewart,  Bryan,  & Williams. 

I am  a member  of  the  American  Bar  Association,  of  the 
iNIissouri  State  Bar  Association  and  also  of  the  Bar  Associa- 
tion of  St.  Louis.  At  the  present  time  I am  president  of  the 
last  mentioned  body. 

Browne,  George  D. 

No  report.  Is  connected  with  a title  insurance  company  in 
Adiite  Plains,  N.  Y. 

Bryant,  Howard. 

When  a fellow  is  as  old  as  I am,  writing  about  himself  is 
not  very  interesting  work.  Since  the  last  record  I have  been 
going  along  in  the  same  way,  sticking  closely  to  my  profession, 
managing  to  provide  for  those  dependent  upon  me.  For  more 
than  twenty  years  I have  been  connected  with  the  Baltimore 
Law  School,  and  have  become  very  much  interested  in  the 
work.  We  now  have  more  than  two  hundred  and  fifty  stud- 
ents, and  as  I was  one  of  the  original  organizers  of  the  school, 
I have  seen  it  through  its  whole  growth. 

There  have  been  no  further  additions  to  my  family,  except 
my  grandson,  little  Howard  Meredith  Bryant.  I had  a most 
delightful  time  at  the  Reunion,  and  I believe  everyone  did,  and 
I shall  long  remember  that  week  at  Princeton. 

Campbell,  Malcolm 

After  graduation,  as  I reported  some  five  years  ago,  I be- 
came a bank  clerk,  partly  because  it  was  the  only  unoccupied 
place  I could  find,  and  partly  because  I was  not  sufficiently 
developed  to  have  any  decided  predilections. 

Subsequently,  when  it  was  too  late,  I discovered  that  I 
should  have  studied  law ; for  being  of  Scotch-Irish  extraction, 
I rather  like  an  argument;  and,  furthermore,  a lawyer,  while 
fighting  other  peoples’  battles,  has  all  the  fun  of  the  fight  and 
gets  his  money,  win,  lose,  or  draw. 

After  many  years  of  the  usual  experiences  encountered  in 
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Wall  St.,  which  at  least  teach  a man  to  take  his  medicine  and 
look  pleasant,  I became  a sort  of  professional  trustee. 

When  George  Day  died,  I found  that  he  had  named  me  as 
his  executor  and  the  trustee  for  his  widow ; and  I was  also 
named  to  succeed  him  as  trustee  for  several  members  of  his 
family. 

The  management  of  these  trusts,  and  some  others  with 
which  I am  connected,  has  been  my  occupation  for  ten  or  a 
dozen  years. 

The  work  at  first  involved  a great  deal  of  litigation,  but 
latterly  it  has  not  been  at  all  onerous  (or  remunerative)  and 
I have  found  time  to  read  a great  deal  and  to  indulge  a taste 
for  art. 

On  the  whole,  my  lines  have  fallen  in  pleasant  places, 
though  I have  had  my  share  of  hard  knocks,  which  have  had 
a tendency  to  increase  my  powers  of  resistance  and  to  make 
me  appreciate  the  good  things  of  life. 

To  the  query,  ‘‘What  has  Princeton  done  for  me?”  I can 
say  that  it  developed  in  me  a taste  for  culture  and  a capacity 
for  intellectual  enjoyment  that  is  an  increasing  source  of  de- 
light; and  through  the  opportunities  it  afforded  for  physical 
development,  I acquired  a constitution  which  enabled  me, 
thirty  years  afterward,  to  sit  up  until  four  in  the  morning 
listening  to  fifty-seven  varieties  of  speeches  (not  including  the 
Chairman’s)  without  collapsing. 

What  have  I done  for  Princeton?  Well,  I have  not  sent 
any  boys  to  Princeton  principally  because  I haven’t  had  any ; 
and  I have  not  given  her  any  money  for  the  same  reason,  that 
is  to  say,  any  to  spare ; for  I am  one  those  radicals,  re- 
actionaries or  whatever  you  call  them  who  believe  that  there 
are  claims  which  take  precedence  of  even  the  claims  of  one’s 
Alma  Mater. 

Politically  I am  a progressive  standpatter  of  the  Repuldican 
brand,  for  I believe  that  the  founders  of  the  Republic  knew  a 
thing  or  two  even  if  they  did  not  know  about  aeroplanes  and 
Teddy  Roosevelt  and  similar  uncertain  high-flyers. 

My  literary  achievements  consist  of  a brief  history  of  the 
Englewood  Golf  Club,  and  a contribution  to  the  New  York 


Sun  arguing  that  the  application  of  the  rule  of  reason  was  not 
inconsistent  with  the  early  decisions  of  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court.  I am  not  violating  any  confidence  when  I 
state  that  I was  considerably  elated  when  the  present  Chief 
Justice  subsequently  accepted  my  views. 

I forgot  to  mention  that  Princeton  gave  me  a Master’s  de- 
gree, and  loaned  me  a cap  and  gown  wherewith  to  grace  the 
academic  procession  at  the  last  Commencement,  much  to  the 
amusement  of  my  classmates,  particularly  Petey  Bryant. 

Finally,  I am  not  aware  that  I have  set  the  world  ahead  to 
any  considerable  extent  in  the  last  thirty  years,  but  on  the 
other  hand  I have  not  consciously  or  willfully  set  it  back  any. 

Chamberlin,  Burton  S. 

My  biography  of  five  years  ago  will  answer,  as  there  has 
been  no  change  of  importance.  No  one  has  left  me  a fortune 
and  down  to  present  writing  I have  received  no  call  to  be  '‘boss” 
of  a great  university.  Am  getting  along  tho’  quite  well,  thank 
you,  without  these  ephemeral  honors,  and  am  just  five  years 
younger  than  at  the  time  of  the  famous  Twenty-fifth  Reunion. 

Chapin,  Erving  F. 

No  report.  When  last  heard  from  was  living  at  Candelaria, 
Cuba. 

Chet  WOOD,  John 

No  report.  The  following  is  taken  from  "Who’s  Who  in 
America” : 

“Lawyer;  b.  Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  April  29,  1859;  s.  Rev.  Ho- 
bart and  Annie  P.  (Parks)  C;  A.B.,  Princeton,  1882,  A.M., 
1885;  LL.B.,  Columbia,  1885;  unmarried.  Practising  law  in 
San  Francisco  since  1885.  Principal  cases  have  been  10  yrs. 
litigation  involved  in  John  Chetwood  vs.  Cal.  Nat.  Bank; 
counsel  for  property  owners  to  establish  legality  of  bonds 
for  pub.  improvements  in  San  Francisco;  in  case  of  Fritz  vs. 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco;  and  in  litigation  of  validity 
of  public  irrigation  bonds  of  Cal.  Episcopalian.  Independ- 
ent in  politics.  Mem.  Good  Government  Club ; dir.  Associated 


28 


Charities  of  San  Francisco.  Club,  University.  Author:  Im- 

migration Fallacies,  1895;  Our  Search  for  the  Missing  Mil- 
lions, 1904;  also  pamphlet,  Manila  or  Monroe  Doctrine,  1899. 
Address  3644  24th  St.,  San  Francisco.” 

Clark,  Robert  K. 

No  report.  Is  engaged  in  the  manufacture  of  cotton  thread 
at  Holyoke,  Mass.  Spent  the  summer  in  Europe.  Attended 
the  Reunion. 

Clarke,  Thomas  Shields 

The  happiest  days  of  my  life  are  those  I spend  in  dear  old 
Princeton,  and  especially  when  I meet  my  classmates  there. 
There  is  inspiration  and  fond  memory  and  love  in  the  very 
atmosphere  that  surrounds  our  Alma  Mater.  I hope  to  be 
able,  some  day,  to  do  something  to  make  her  proud  of  me. 
Since  our  last  Reunion  I have  been  jogging  along  pretty  much 
as  usual,  painting  a few  pictures  and  modeling  a few  statues 
each  year  and  within  the  past  year  or  two  have  done  some 
work  as  landscape  architect,  designing  gardens,  etc.  Have  a 
farm  of  about  four  hundred  acres  in  Lenox,  Mass.,  and  live 
there  with  my  family  from  May  till  November  cultivating 
potatoes  and  fine-arts.  Statues  (of  bronze  or  marble)  are  my 
most  profitable  crop.  One  of  them  paid  for  the  farm.  Re- 
cently we  have  been  suffering  with  a dry  season. 

Am  president  of  The  Lenox  Garden  Club  and  much  in- 
terested in  the  preservation  of  the  forests  and  of  game  and 
song  birds.  I hope  our  boys  will  come  to  see  me  on  the  farm. 

CoLLis,  William  E. 

No  report.  Is  engaged  in  farming  at  Chester,  N.  J.  At- 
tended the  Reunion. 

Cornwall,  Francis  M. 

No  report.  Is  living  in  Savannah  and  in  a recent  letter  ex- 
pressed great  regret  at  not  being  able  to  attend  the  Reunion. 
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Crew,  Henry 

Replying  to  the  circular  note  of  the  29th  ult.,  if  I were  an 
artist  I would  send,  instead  of  a letter,  a sketch  of  an  old- 
fashioned  grindstone,  such  as  I used  to  have  to  turn  when  a 
boy,  with  my  nose  flattened  against  it,  and  ask  you  to  accept 
this  as  my  life  history  since  our  last  reunion  flve  years  ago. 

Replying  to  the  two  questions : 

1.  As  to  what  Princeton  did  for  me,  I might  answer  “every- 
thing”. And  yet  this  is  not  quite  true,  for  an  experience  of 
twenty-five  years  in  teaching  college  men  has  convinced  me 
that  they  get  out  of  college  a return  which  is  strictly  propor- 
tional to  their  investment  of  time  and  energy.  If  distinctions- 
were  not  invidious  I should  like  to  say  just  who,  in  my  opin- 
ion, were  the  most  inspiring  men  at  Princeton  in  our  day,  and 
having  done  this  I should  say  that  Princeton  did  for  me  just 
zvhat  these  men  did  for  me.  And  those  generous  spirits  who 
now  rise  in  my  memory  were  by  no  manner  of  means  con- 
fined to  the  faculty.  Many  of  them  were  in  our  own  class. 
Some  of  them  were  in  classes  just  preceding  ours.  Two  of 
them,  I recall,  were  in  classes  just  following  ours. 

2.  As  to  what  I am  doing  for  Princeton — nothing  finan- 

cially; nor  does  my  conscience  hurt  me  on  this  score.  Very 
little  indeed  in  any  way ; only  this : I have  been  instrumental 

in  sending  to  Princeton  for  graduate  work  some  of  my  very 
best  students.  One  of  these  men  took  his  doctor’s  degree  in 
physics  there  this  year,  another  one  two  years  ago.  This 
autumn  the  first  honor  man  of  last  year’s  class  in  North- 
western University  goes  to  Princeton  as  fellow  in  physics. 

It  is  a matter  of  deep  regret  to  me  that  I was  unable  to  be 
at  this  last  reunion.  But  I am  playing  golf  with  great  regu- 
larity in  the  hope  that  I may  live  another  five  years  and  be 
there  on  the  fortieth  anniversary. 

Critchlow,  Edward  B. 

I have  little  or  nothing  to  say  for  myself  other  than  to 
summarize  what  has  been  set  down  to  my  credit  or  discredit 
at  intervals  of  five  years  during  the  past  three  decades.  “What’s 
past  is  prologue.”  Mine  are  the  simple  annals  of  the  poor 
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lawyer.  Next  August  will  complete  my  twenty-ninth  year 
of  practice  in  this  (Salt  Lake)  City.  Here  I brought  my  wife 
in  1886  from  New  Jersey.  Here  we  have  raised  our  family 
of  seven  children.  There  were  eight,  but  one  (Edward  B., 
Jr.),  died  several  years  ago.  Of  these  a daughter,  the  eldest, 
is  married,  and  since  March  this  year  I have  played,  with  more 
or  less  success,  the  part  of  venerable  grandsire. 

Three  young  men  come  next,  all  sons  of  Princeton,  two  of 
them  students  in  my  office.  Next  two  young  ladies  nearly  as 
tall  as  I,  and  lastly  the  youngest,  named  after  Walter  Murphy, 
preparing  for  Princeton  ’23. 

I have  no  special  honors  to  boast  of,  in  fact  no  distinc- 
tions, save  those  that  may  be  reasonably  expected  in  the  line 
of  my  profession,  such  as  member  of  Legislature,  Assistant 
U.  S.  Attorney,  president  Bar  Association,  etc. 

My  literary  activity  has  resulted  in  an  output  of  thirty 
volumes,  an  average  of  about  one  a year  during  my  career.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  classify  them.  These  children  of  my 
brain  certainly  are  not  included  among  the  best  sellers,  per- 
haps because  of  their  highly  controversial  character;  they  can 
scarcely  be  called  scientific  because  of  the  large  admixture  of 
fiction  and  fancy.  Some  of  them  have  been  crowned  as  meri- 
torious by  certain  learned  bodies  sitting  as  Courts  in  Wash- 
ington and  elsewhere.  Others  have  been  ignominiously  con- 
demned and  declared  to  be  veriest  piffle  by  these  same  tri- 
bunals. But  I am  not  utterly  cast  down  and  shall  continue 
to  write  and  to  print  my  limited  editions  as  the  needs  of 
the  hour  demand. 

All  my  travels  have  been  constructive  rather  than  actual. 
Although  devoted  to  the  Constitution,  I have  never  followed 
it  abroad  or  to  any  of  our  outlying  possessions. 

Next  to  watching  Bobby  Clark  at  a reunion,  my  chief 
amusement  is,  theoretically,  golf ; that  is  to  say^  I have  a set 
of  sticks  in  the  locker  at  the  Country  Club.  When  I grow 
old  Pm  to  take  up  nostology.  I will  then  take  a week  off  and 
master  the  game.  I tried  it  some  years  ago  and  found  I was 
not  yet  old  enough. 

In  answer  to  your  first  cjuery,  I can  only  say  that  Princeton 
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laiight  me  how  little  we  any  of  us  know  about  any  sort  of 
thing  whatsoever,  and  taught  me  how  to  set  about  to  learn  a 
few  things,  probably  none  of  them  very  much  worth  while. 

As  to  whether  or  not  I am  doing  anything  for  Princeton,  the 
next  twenty  years  and  the  next  generation  will  tell. 

Cromer,  Jeremiah  C. 

The  story  of  my  life  is  not  a great  one  except  to  myself.  I 
first  saw  the  light  of  day  in  a pioneer  home  in  the  woods  of 
Indiana,  Middletown  Henry  County,  Feb.  20,  1858.  Here, 
amid  the  simple  folk  who  cleared  the  forests,  began  the  schools 
and  churches,  voted  for  Abraham  Lincoln,  and  went  to  the 
war  to  prove  their  loyalty  to  country,  the  years  of  my  boy- 
hood were  spent.  The  years  of  preparation  and  the  major 
part  of  my  college  training  were  gotten  at  Wittenberg  College, 
Springfield,  Ohio.  My  gratitude  has  always  gone  out  to 
Princeton  because  she  took  me  within  her  capacious  fellow- 
ship, granting  me  the  A.B.,  along  with  the  best  men  she  ever 
graduated — the  Class  of  ’82.  Whig  Hall  honored  me  with  a 
Lynde  Debate  position  the  honors  of  which  I proceeded  forth- 
with to  turn  over  to  George  Yardley  Taylor  of  sainted  memory 
for  the  sufficient  reason  that  he  was  the  better  man.  Three 
years  study  in  Yale  brought  me  a Bachelors  degree  in  Divinity, 
and  threw  across  my  path  “my  fate”,  in  the  person  of  Miss 
May  Miner,  who  has  presided  in  the  Manse  ever  since,  and 
is  the  mother  of  my  four  children,  Mrs.  W.  C.  Sage,  Mary  E., 
Ruth  W.,  and  J.  Miner  Cromer.  I have  been  preacher  and 
pastor  through  life,  with  pastorates  of  varying  lengths  in  Fort 
Wayne,  Ind.,  Chicago,  Michigan,  St.  Louis,  Ohio,  and  now  in 
Vermilion,  S.  D.  Have  not  sought  in  any  way  for  degrees 
honorary  or  other  kind,  and  have  had  no  recognition  of  my 
work  in  any  way.  My  sources  of  recreation  are  golf  and 
farming.  The  good  fellowship  of  the  men  in  the  State  Uni- 
versity here  provides  the  means  for  the  golf,  and  a little  farm 
left  me  in  Indiana  by  my  father  supplies  the  farm  dreams  and 
the  vacations  in  the  country.  My  particular  ambition  for  the 
immediate  future  is  to  win  the  local  golf  tournament  this 
fall,  and  to  see  my  small  herd  of  pure  bred  shorthorns  sur- 
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pass  any  others  in  this  section  of  Indiana.  Along  with  these 
things  I have  still  my  hopes  out  for  the  coming  kingdom.  I 
am  a Bull  Moose  for  the  simple  reason  that  I do  not  want  to 
belong  to  any  party  that  has  men  in  it,  however  great,  who 
presume  to  set  aside  the  will  of  the  people,  when  that  will  is 
once  expressed.  Regular,  or  irregular,  any  men  who  do  that 
can  just  ‘'get  out’.  So  we  think  in  S.  D.  I may  vote  for 
Wilson  however. 

Darlington,  Charles  F. 

Some  men  are  born  great;  some  undoubtedly  achieve  great- 
ness, and  others  still  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them.  From 
being  a member  of  ’82  to  this  final  class  I claim  membership; 
further  than  this  I am  afraid  that  my  claims  to  fame  and 
distinction  are  not  well  founded. 

After  graduating  from  Princeton  in  1882  I entered  Colum- 
bia Law  School,  and  graduated  with  the  class  of  ’84  receiving 
an  LL.B.,  and  Princeton  very  kindly  the  same  year  gave  me 
im  A.M.  I was  at  once  admitted  to  the  Bar  of  New  York 
and  have  since  practiced  in  that  state  until  the  present  date. 

On  January  28th,  1903  I married,  in  New  York  City,  Letitia 
Craig  O’Neill,  and  we  have  two  fine  children,  Charles  Francis 
Darlington,  Jr.,  who  I hope  will  some  day  go  to  Princeton, 
and  a daughter  Caroline  Craig  Darlington.  I certainly  feel 
that  I owe  a great  deal  to  Princeton  and  she  does  and  ever 
will  occupy  a very  dear  place  in  my  thoughts  and  affections. 

Denby,  Charles  (Jr.) 

“Born  at  Evansville,  Indiana,  November  14th,  1861.  After 
graduation  (Princeton,  1882)  studied  law  at  Evansville  until 
June  1885;  was  then  appointed  Second  Secretary  of  Legation 
at  Peking,  China.  In  1893  was  promoted  to  position  of  First 
Secretary  of  Legation  at  the  same  post,  and  acted  as  Charge 
d' Affaires  of  the  United  States  in  China  in  1894  and  again  in 
1896.  Was  entrusted  with  the  charge  of  the  interests  of  Japan 
in  China  during  the  war  between  the  two  countries  in  1895-96, 
and  was  received  in  audience  by  the  Emperors  of  the  two 
countries  at  Peking  and  Tokio  after  the  war,  and  was  offered 
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decorations  and  thanks  for  services.  Resigned  from  U.  S. 
Government  Service  in  1897,  and  entered  into  business  in 
North  China  as  a limited  partner  in  the  firm  of  Arnhold 
Karberg  & Co.  of  Berlin,  London,  New  York,  and  China.  In 
1900,  during  the  Boxer  outbreak  in  China,  Denby  was  asked 
by  the  Military  Government  of  the  Allied  Powers  to  accept 
the  position  of  Secretaire  General  of  the  Provisional  Govern- 
ment which  ruled  over  North  China  from  July  14th,  1900, 
until  September,  1902.  On  the  turning  over  of  the  govern- 
ment to  Chinese  Viceroy  Yuan  Shih-Kai,  now  President  of 
China,  Denby  was  at  once  engaged  as  adviser  to  the  Viceroy, 
which  functions  he  performed  until,  on  his  return  on  leave  to 
the  United  States  in  1905,  he  was  offered  the  position  of  Chief 
Clerk  of  the  Department  of  State  at  Washington.  In  1907 
was  sent  as  Consul-General  of  the  United  States  to  Shanghai, 
China,  and  was  transferred  in  1909  to  Vienna,  Austria,  where 
he  is  now  Consul-General  of  the  United  States. 

“Denby,  while  in  Tientsin,  was  Chairman  of  the  Tientsin 
Land  Investment  Company,  of  the  Hotung  Land  Company,  of 
the  Tientsin  Native  City  Water  Works  Company,  of  the  Pek- 
ing Electric  Company,  and  of  the  East  Cliff  Land  Company, 
and  was  a member  of  the  British  Municipal  Council  and  of  the 
Committee  of  the  Tientsin  Club.  In  Washington  Denby  was 
a member  of  the  Board  on  Geographic  Names  and  of  the  Board 
of  Managers  of  the  National  Geographic  Society;  in  Shanghai 
he  was  Vice-President  of  the  China  Branch  of  the  Royal 
Asiatic  Society,  and  President  of  the  American  University 
Club,  the  American  Relief,  and  other  societies. 

“Denby  was  married  to  Alartha  Orr  of  Evansville,  Indiana, 
in  March  1896,  and  is  the  father  of  three  sons. 

“He  has  written  sporadically  on  Chinese  subjects  for  the 
Eorum,  North  American,  Harpers,  and  the  daily  news- 
papers. His  studies  have  been  chiefly  government  and  lan- 
guages, Chinese,  Erench,  and  German. 

“Princeton  did  more  for  Charles  Denby  than  he  can  do  for 
Pinceton,  a debt  which  he  is  glad  to  acknowledge.” 
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John  a.  Doland 


John  Dunlap 


Charles  Denby,  Jr. 


Doland,  John  Blair 

My  record  since  ’82  has  been  very  prosaic.  I entered  Co- 
lumbia Law  School,  was  graduated  in  June  1884,  and  was  ad- 
mitted to  practice  law  in  New  York  City  the  same  month.  In 
1888,  I received  an  appointment  in  the  law  department  of  the 
New  York  Customs  Service.  I resigned  in  1893,  and  went 
into  the  carriage  business  at  Wellington,  Ohio. 

Returned  to  New  York  City  in  1899  and  took  up  newspaper 
work,  which  I deserted  to  take  my  present  position  in  the 
New  York  Register’s  Office  in  1905.  I was  married  in  Feb- 
ruary 1892,  and  have  one  daughter,  who  is  a member  of  the 
Junior  class  at  Oberlin  College. 

Dunlap,  John. 

Nothing  new  since  last  record  was  published.  I have  been 
practising  medicine  in  Seattle  for  the  past  five  years. 

Dunning,  Henry  W. 

The  work  of  a lawyer,  with  its  incidents,  has  been  my  occu- 
pation. I have  been  fortunte  enough  to  be  kept  busy  with 
sufficient  success  to  provide  a comfortable  living  for  my  family 
and  a little  in  addition. 

The  family  includes  the  best  wife  in  the  world  and  two  of 
the  finest  daughters  ever  born. 

Princeton  gave  me  the  “Princeton  Spirit’’ ; to  add  more  is 
superfluous  except  that  I am  the  debtor  to  that  spirit  to  the 
extent  of  never  being  able  to  square  the  account. 

Edgar,  Morgan 

“History  none,  outside  of  the  short  and  simple  annals  of 
the  poor.” 


Elmendorf,  Dwight 

No  report.  Is  still  engaged  as  a lecturer  on  travel  subjects. 
Spends  most  of  his  time  on  long  trips  collecting  material. 
Attended  the  Reunion. 
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J^L.MKR,  Matthew  K.  ■ 

After  graduation  I entered  the  medical  department  of  the 
Lhiiversity  of  l’enns}dvania,  and  was  appointed  one  of  the 
demonstrators  in  chemistry  for  the  class.  Graduated  M.D.  in 
1885. 

Received  the  a])pointment  to  St.  Mary’s  Hospital,  1885-6, 
and  have  practiced  medicine  in  Bridgeton,  N.  J.  since  that 
time. 

1 was  U.  S.  Pension  Examining  Surgeon  from  1890  to  1894, 
and  also  ])hysician  to  the  Bridgeton  Board  of  Health.  I am  a 
memher  of  the  County  Medical  Society,  the  New  Jersey  State 
^Medical  Society,  and  the  American  Medical  Association.  L 
was  married  in  1901.  No  children. 

Emmons,  Horace  H. 

No  report. 

Ernst,  Edward  H. 

It  is  pretty  hard  to  answer  question  L As  for  question  II, 
Jack  Hil)ben  tells  me,  that  the  Cincinnati  Princeton  alumni 
kind  of  started  his  boom  for  the  presidency.  If  you  agree 
with  me,  then  I think  I have  done  a whole  lot  for  “Old 
Nassau”.  Still  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the  Cincinnati  Equi- 
table Eire  Insurance  Company. 

Ejne,  John  B. 

Xh)  report.  Is  still  headmaster  of  the  Princeton  Prepara- 
tory School. 

Carried,  Charles  V. 

Assistant  Corporation  Counsel,  New  York  City,  1894-1895. 
In  charge  of  the  newly  established  Block-Index  system, 
County  Clerk’s  Office,  N.  Y.  City,  1895-1896.  Chairman  149th 
Street  Commission,  N.  Y.  City,  1895-1905.  Now  engaged  in 
practice  of  profession  at  38  Park  Row,  N.  Y.  City. 

My  son,  Albert,  enters  Princeton  Preparatory  School  this 
fall. 
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Matthew  K.  Elmer 


Gayley,  Henry  B. 

No  report.  Is  engaged  in  the  banking  business  in  New 
York. 

Gill,  Theophilus  A. 

No  report. 

Goloknath,  Henry 

No  report.  Is  a Presbyterian  missionary  in  India. 

Greene,  George  Francis 

Born  in  the  township  of  North  Greenbush,  Rensselaer 
County,  N.  Y.,  June  5th,  1858.  Graduated  at  the  New  York 
State  Normal  School  in  Albany,  June,  1876. 

Entered  the  freshman  class  in  the  College  of  New  Jersey 
in  September,  1878,  and  graduated  in  June,  1882. 

After  graduation  from,  Princeton  entered  Princeton  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  September,  1882,  and  graduated  in  May,. 
1885.  The  same  month  was  ordained  to  the  ministry  and  was 
installed  pastor  of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  Cranford,  N.  J.,. 
which  pastorate  has  been  since  held.  During  the  past  27  years 
a new  house  of  worship  has  been  built,  and  the  membership  of 
the  church  has  been  approximately  quadrupled.  Married,  Oct. 
7th,  1886,  Margaret  L.  Greene,  daughter  of  a prominent  lawyer 
of  Providence,  R.  I.  Have  had  three  children,  of  whom  twO' 
are  living — Katherine  Celia,  and  Thomas  Casey.  The  latter  is 
now  15  and  is  preparing  for  Princeton.  In  1885  received  the- 
A.M.  degree  from  the  College  of  New  Jersey.  In  1902  re- 
ceived the  honorary  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity  from  Prince- 
ton University. 

Have  been  moderator  of  the  Presbytery  of  Elizabeth,  and 
vice-moderator  of  the  Synod  of  New  Jersey.  Author  of 
“The  Many-Sided  Paul,”  a book  jiublished  by  the  Presbyterian 
Board  of  Publication  in  1901,  and  of  many  paiujihlets  and 
articles  for  various  weeklies  and  magazines  on  religious  and 
sociological  subjects;  also  a history  of  the  First  Pres1)yterian 
Church  of  Cranford,  published  in  1902.  For  15  years  was  on 
the  staff  of  lecturers  of  the  New  York  City  Board  of  Fduca- 
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tion.  Declined  a call  to  the  pastorate  of  the  Presbyterian 
Church  of  Rondout,  N.  Y.,  in  1889.  Has  a place  in  “Who’s 
Who  in  America.” 

Si)cnt  the  summer  of  1894  in  Europe,  and  made  a trip  across 
the  Continent  in  1910. 

Since  1909  has  been  a director  of  Princeton  Theological 
Seminary ; and  is  also  a director  of  the  Board  of  Ministerial 
Relief  and  Sustentation  of  the  Presbyterian  Church. 

Is  a Free  Mason,  and  a member  of  several  other  fraternal 
organizations. 

What  has  Princeton  done  for  me  ? I think  it  instructed  me 
how  to  think  accurately,  and  to  express  myself  in  clear  Eng- 
lish ; it  gave  me  a sense  of  responsibility  for  civic  righteous- 
ness ; and  it  introduced  me  to  a delightful  circle  of  university 
men,  and  contributed  to  the  joy  of  life  in  consequence  of  a 
life-long  identity  with  one  of  the  noblest  educational  centers  in 
America.  What  have  I done  for  Princeton?  Very  little  in  a 
material  way ; but  I have  helped  to  point  young  men  toward 
Nassau  Hall,  and  I have  tried  with  God’s  help  so  to  conduct 
myself  that  my  Alma  Mater  would  have  no  cause  to  feel 
ashamed  of  my  character  as  a man  and  citizen. 


Grier,  Edgar  B. 

I was  only  with  the  Class  during  sophomore  year.  In  the 
spring  of  1880  I was  unfortunate  enough  to  have  typhoid 
fever  at  Princeton,  but  I made  a good  recovery,  and  in  the 
fall  of  1880  I went  to  the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  where 
I studied  medicine,  graduating  in  1883.  The  following  two 
years  were  spent  in  hospitals  and  travel,  and  in  July  1885  I 
settled  in  Elizabeth,  where  I have  practiced  since.  In  1890  I 
married  Fanny  W.  Crane,  and  I have  one  boy  now  eighteen 
years  old.  ]\Iy  work  has  been  general  and  I have  enjoyed  it. 

It  was  a disappointment  to  me  to  have  had  only  one  year  in 
Princeton,  for  I have  always  felt  I did  not  know  the  men  as 
I should  like  to  have  known  them,  and  since  I left  I have 
seen  but  little  of  any  of  them.  Probably  all  of  them  do  not 
feel  as  I,  but  we  should  know  each  other  better. 

The  Reunion  was  fine  and  I enjoyed  it  all.  I onlv  trust  we 
may  have  many  more. 
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Edward  H.  Ernst 


Morgan  Edgar 


Edgar  li.  ^.jrikr 


Guerin,  Theodore  B. 

No  report.  Has  been  living  in  the  Adirondacks  for  several 
years  on  account  of  his  health. 

Hallock,  Gerard  B.  F. 

The  1912-1913  edition  of  Who’s  Who  in  America  says  the 
following  things  about  your  humble  servant,  and  as  that  inter- 
esting publication  is  supposed  to  know  all  about  a man  I quote : 
“Gerard  Benjamin  Fleet  Hallock,  clergyman;  born  Holiday’s 
Cove,  Hancock  Co.,  West  Virginia,  January  28th,  1856;  son 
of  Homan  Benjamin  and  Adelia  (Farnesworth)  ; brother  of 
Henry  G.  C.  H.  (q.  v.)  ; A.B.  Princeton  University,  1882 ; grad- 
uate Princeton  Theological  Seminary,  1885  i post-graduate 
work  under  President  McCosh,  Princeton ; honorary  A.M., 
Princeton  1901 ; D.D.,  Richmond  College,  Richmond,  Ohio, 
1901  ; married  Anna  Catherine  Cobb,  of  New  York,  May  8th, 
1888.  Ordained  to  Presbyterian  ministry,  1885  ; pastor  Wheat- 
land  Church,  Scottsville,  N.  Y.,  1885-9;  of  pastors  of  the 
Brick  Church,  Rochester,  since  January  1890  (one  of  the 
largest  in  denomination  in  U.  S.)  and  superintendent  of  the 
Brick  Church  Sunday  School  (1700  members).  Stated  Clerk 
of  the  Presbytery  of  Rochester;  associate  editor  of  The  Ex- 
positor. Made  extensive  tour  in  Europe,  Egypt  and  Holy 
Land  in  1902.  Secretary  of  Princeton  Club  of  Western  New 
York,  member  Sons  of  Veterans.  Author  of  ‘Upward  Steps’, 
1899;  ‘The  Model  Prayer’,  1900;  ‘Sermon  Seeds’,  1900;  God’s 
Whispered  Secrets’,  1901  ; ‘Beauty  in  God’s  Word’,  1902;  ‘The 
Homiletic  Year’,  1903;  ‘Journeying  in  the  Land  Where  Jesus 
Lived’,  1903;  ‘Growing  Toward  Cod’,  1904;  ‘Wedding  Man- 
ual’, 1904;  ‘The  Teaching  of  Jesus  Concerning  the  Christian 
Life’,  1906;  ‘Christ  in  the  Home’,  1911.  Also  numerous  book- 
lets, tracts,  etc.,  and  over  600  articles  in  religious  and  secular 
magazines  and  journals.  Address  : 10  Livingston  Park,  Roches- 
ter, N.  Y.” 

This  is  a brief,  and  I suppose  “unvarnished  tale,”  of  my  life 
up  to  date.  I may  add  that  our  first  child,  mentioned  in  the 
Decennial  Record  of  the  class,  Clarissa  Cobb,  died  on  January 
29th,  1893.  We  have  a son,  Archibald  Cobi)  Hallock,  born 
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lime  13,  1I93,  booked  to  enter  Princeton  next  year. 

We  abo  luive  twin  daughters,  Marianna  Cobb  Hallock  and 
Adelia  Cohh  Hallock,  born  May  nth,  1897. 

1 write  these  notes  out  of  loyalty  to  the  surviving  members 
of  '82  ; for  the  longer  1 live  the  more  I value  such  accounts  of 
classmates  as  I hnd  in  former  reunion  records.  I am  just  a 
busy  pastor,  and  the  longer  I live  the  harder  I work,  and  the 
harder  I work,  the  more  I love  it.  I have  preached  1947 
sermons  or  addresses,  not  including  any  at  funerals.  I have 
conducted  1124  funerals,  and  have  married  658  couples. 

Wliat  did  Princeton  do  for  me?  Too  much  to  be  told.  I 
value  my  college  life  more  every  day.  No  man  can  know 
what  he  misses  when  he  fails  to  go  to  college.  Hail  Alma 
Mater!  And  hail  Jack  Hibben,  our  popular  classmate  presi- 
dent ! 

Wdiat  am  I doing  for  Princeton  ? First,  sending  my  only 
son.  (I  wish  I had  ten  to  send).  But  I send  him  not  so  much 
thinking  that  an  honor  to  Princeton,  but  knowing  the  great 
benefits  he  wall  receive.  Princeton  puts  honor  on  her  sons. 
Almost  annually  for  the  past  twenty  years  I have  conducted 
Princeton  entrance  examinations  in  Rochester,  and  have  sent 
many  good  men.  I have  circularized  the  preparatory  schools 
and  high  schools  in  Western  New  York,  calling  attention  to 
the  examinations.  I am  secretary  of  the  WTstern  New  York 
Alumni  Association,  though,  I regret  to  say,  the  association 
is  not  as  active  as  it  ought  to  be. 

I send  my  love  to  every  one  of  the  classmates,  and  wish  for 
each  his  best  wish  for  himself  and  his. 

Hallock,  Robert  C. 

I was  not  able  to  be  at  the  Trigentennial ; and  my  “biogra- 
phy u])  to  date”  has  little  of  interest.  When  the  25th  reunion 
was  held  I had  just  left  my  ten  year  pastorate  over  the  “Old 
Stone  ’ church  at  Clinton,  New  York,  the  seat  of  Hamilton 
College,  and  was  on  my  way  to  Porto  Rico.  I remained  on 
that  beautiful  Island  a year,  in  charge  of  a plantation;  and 
then,  with  restored  health,  returned  to  the  pastorate,  and  have 
been  for  more  than  four  years  in  charge  of  the  Presbyterian 
church  of  Scottsville,  near  Rochester,  N.  Y. 
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George  Francis  Greene 


C.  V.  Gai’.riel  Gerard  H.  h\  Hallock; 


My  “scholastic”  and  other  honors  have  1/cen  few,  because 
undeserved;  though  I do  hold  the  degrees  of  Doctor  of  Divinity 
and  Doctor  of  Philosophy.  My  “travels”  have  been  limited  to 
a couple  of  trips  to  California,  to  the  Pacific  north-west,  and 
to  Porto  Rico.  My  “special  lines”  have  consisted  in  trying  to 
be  a decent  sort  of  preacher.  As  to  “family  statistics” : I have 
four  boys  and  four  girls ; two  boys  graduated  with  honor  from 
Hamilton,  one  taking  Greek  fellowship,  and  has  just  returned 
from  two  years  study  abroad.  Oldest  girl  graduated  this  June 
from  Mt.  Holyoke  College,  with  high  stand.  The  others  are 
doing  finely. 

As  to  what  Princeton  did  for  me?  Everything  that  I was 
capable  of  receiving;  besides  winning  my  heart  and  my  life-long 
loyalty.  What  am  I doing  for  Princeton?  All  that  my  praise, 
influence,  testimony  can  do : but  I could  not  afford  to  send  my 
boys  to  Princeton,  living  as  we  did  in  a college  town;  and  a 
preacher  has  little  money  to  contribute,  especially  if  he  have 
eight  children  to  rear  and  educate.  But  I love  Princeton  with 
undying  affection ; and  ’82  centralizes  that  affection  upon  her- 
self ! Love  to  all  the  dear  old  fellows ! 

Hibben,  John  Grier 

Since  our  Twenty-fifth  Reunion  my  life  has  been  passed 
wholly  in  Princeton  in  the  work  of  my  professorship  until 
January  nth,  1912,  when  I received  at  the  hands  of  the  Board 
of  Trustees  the  honor  of  election  to  the  presidency  of  the 
University.  It  seems  hardly  necessary,  however,  to  state  this 
as  an  item  of  news  to  the  members  of  the  Class,  who  have  so 
splendidly  expressed  their  warm  feelings  of  affection  and  con- 
gratulation to  me  both  individually  and  as  a class,  and  in  so 
many  ways  delightful  to  me.  This  gives  me  an  opportunity 
which  I long  have  wished, — to  express  to  the  members  of  the 
Class,  one  and  all,  my  deep  appreciation  of  their  affection  and 
goodwill. 

I have  been  particularly  pleased  by  the  enthusiastic  response 
of  the  Class  to  the  appeal  for  our  memorial  gift.  It  has  been 
not  only  a benefit  to  the  College,  but  at  the  same  time  it  has 
been  a great  gratification  to  me  and  a great  help  as  well  to 
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have  my  own  friends  of  the  Class  of  ’82  come  forward  in  such 
a generous  manner. 

Of  the  books  which  I have  written  during  this  period  of  the 
last  five  years,  the  following  have  been  published: 

In  1910 — The  Philosophy  of  Enlightenment,  one  of  the 
volumes  in  the  philosophical  series,  ‘‘Epochs  of  Philosophy”,  of 
which  I am  the  general  editor. 

In  [91 1 — A Defense  of  Prejudice  and  Other  Essays. 

II  ILL  HOUSE,  James  S. 

I graduated  with  the  class  of  ’81,  and  three  years  later 
graduated  from  Princeton  Theological  Seminary.  I preached 
two  years  at  Ringgold,  Ga.,  and  seven  at  Cartersville,  Ga. 
While  at  the  latter  place  I married  Belle  Boaz  of  Calhoun, 
Ga.  Our  children  are  Walter  Boaz,  Joseph  Newton  and  Nida 
Hillhouse.  All  three  were  with  me  at  the  ’81  reunion  last  year. 
In  1893  we  moved  to  Vicksburg,  Miss.,  where  I am  pastor  of 
the  Eirst  Presbyterian  Church.  My  wife  died  July  23,  1903. 
Eor  twenty-five  years  I saw  very  few  Princeton  men,  but 
recently  I have  made  two  visits  to  the  section  where  they 
abound  and  am  getting  in  touch  with  them  again.  I especially 
appreciate  the  cordiality  of  the  ’82  men  who  did  not  cast  me 
off  because  I left  them  and  entered  ’81.  I did  it  that  I might 
hurry  out  into  the  wide  world  and  get  to  work.  I hope  to 
meet  with  thousands  and  thousands  of  you  at  the  Reunion. 

Howell,  William  C. 

No  report.  In  a letter  to  Simons  received  shortly  before  the 
Reunion  he  sent  his  love  to  all  ’82  men. 

Hughes,  Edward  S. 

Referring  to  happenings  since  last  Record,  I have  been 
following,  practically,  the  same  lines.  My  work  has  been  a 
little  more  strenuous,  but  interesting. 

Princeton  has  done  much  more  for  me  than  I have  for 
Princeton.  I believe  the  associations,  aims  and  ideals  of  char- 
acter and  action  formed  there  have  been  a source  of  satis- 
faction, pleasure,  and  material  benefit  to  us  all.  With  me,  it 
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Edward  S.  Hughes 


has  not  diminished  with  time,  and  has  certainly  been  a spur 
to  ambition  and  ef¥ort. 

My  observation  of  the  college  man  in  business  is,  that  as  a 
class,  they  inspire  confidence,  because  they  are  big  enough,  and 
broad  enough  to  be  frank  and  not  permit  expediency  to  in- 
duce the  use  of  questionable  means  and  methods. 

Hurin,  Silas  E. 

For  six  years  I served  on  the  circuit  bench  of  the  Third 
Judicial  Circuit  of  Ohio,  retiring  Feb.  8,  1911. 

I was  a candidate  before  the  Republican  State  Convention 
in  1910  for  Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court  and  was  able  to  make 
a good  run  but  was  not  on  the  “slate”.  This  year  I am  again 
a candidate  for  the  same  position.  I cannot  forecast  the 
result. 

My  life  has  not  been  particularly  eventful.  I am  now  prac-- 
ticing  law  again  in  Findlay. 

I was  married  July  19,  1909,  to  Mary  Ruth  Locke  (my 
second  wife.)  I have  no  children. 

It  would  be  hard  to  define  what  Princeton  did  for  me,  yet  it 
has  been  a perpetual  influence  in  my  life,  not  merely  as  a 
pleasant  memory,  nor  because  of  the  class  friendship  which  are 
dearer  to  me  than  any  others  that  have  come  into  my  life,  nor 
because  of  anything  in  particular  that  I learned  there  (in  the 
way  of  book  knowledge),  but  it  has  meant  much  as  an  inspi- 
ration to  higher  living  and  broader  views ; many  early  pre- 
judices were  there  rubbed  off,  and  I learned  to  look  with 
greater  openmindedness  upon  the  views  of  others.  I have 
never  been  much  of  a public  speaker,  but  whatever  facility  of 
expression  I have,  I owe  to  the  training  received  in  Clio  Hall. 

I wish  that  I could  say  that  I have  made  some  adequate  re- 
turn to  Princeton,  but  I cannot. 

I have  influenced  a few  young  fellows  to  go  there,  but  the 
limitations  of  Princeton’s  curriculum  have  been  such  that  al- 
most all  of  the  graduates  of  our  local  schools  prefer  to  go 
elsewhere  where  they  can  obtain  immediate  special  training  in 
mechanical  engineering,  &c.,  &c. 

My  work  for  Princeton  seems,  therefore,  to  be  limited  to 
simple  loyalty  which  I hope  will  never  be  impaired. 
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Ja(.  K.MAN,  Edgar  R. 
Xo  report. 


Larkin,  John 

Add  five  years  of  work  to  the  report  given  in  the  last 
Reeord,  and  yon  will  have  complete  information  so  far  as  I 
am  concerned.  N^o  scholastic,  scientific,  civic,  military,  or 
ecclesiastical  honors  have  fallen  to  my  lot.  I have  travelled  a 
little ; in  Scotland,  England,  Holland,  France,  Germany,  Spain, 
Italy,  Sicily,  Austria,  and  Morocco.  What  did  Princeton  do 
for  me?  Gave  me  strength.  What  am  I doing  for  Princeton? 
Have  given  her  strength  in  two  sons,  one  of  whom  has  already 
graduated;  and  the  other  will  next  June. 

Lauman,  Phillip  D. 

XMw  connected  with  the  Reading  (Penn)  Eagle  as  travelling 
correspondent.  Covered  Europe,  1907-08;  California,  1909- 
10;  Yellowstone  Park,  1911-12. 

Lip. BEY,  Frederick  A. 

XM  report. 

Life,  John  C. 

X’o  report. 

Lindslev,  Charles  A. 

\\  ell  there  has  been  little  doing  with  me  of  an  important 
nature  during  the  last  five  years.  I am  still  a director  of  the 
Second  National  Bank  of  Orange,  still  treasurer  of  the  First 
Presbyterian  Church  of  Orange  and  clerk  of  Session,  and  still 
treasurer  of  the  Flew  England  Society  and  Old  Burying 
Ground  Association.  I am  also  treasurer  of  The  Coal  Dealers 
Association  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey,  and  vice-president 
of  the  Frisco  Gold  Mines  Co.  I am  still  managing  partner  of 
the  firm  of  S.  & C.  A.  Lindsley.  I still  have  three  children, 
two  boys  and  one  girl,  the  oldest  boy  hoping  to  be  in  college  in 
another  year. 
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John  Larkin 


Lloyd,  Samuel 

I find  on  looking  up  the  old  Record  of  1892  that  I must  go 
back  to  ancient  history.  I have  3 children — Elisabeth  Arm- 
strong, Adele  Augustine,  Samuel  4th. 

I graduated  in  Medicine  in  1884  at  the  University  of  Ver- 
mont, and  in  1885  at  the  College  of  Physicians  and  Surgeons, 
New  York.  Was  licensed  to  practice  in  New  York,  1884, 
and  in  New  Jersey.,  1884. 

Was  visiting  surgeon  to  Randalls  Island  Hospitals, 
about  seven  years  and  during  a part  of  this  time  was  also 
surgeon-in-chief  to  Lebanon  Hospital.  I then  became  visit- 
ing surgeon  to  St.  Francis  Hospital  which  position  I held  until 
last  November  (1911)  when  I went  on  the  Consulting  Board. 

I am  now  professor  of  surgery  in  the  New  York  Post- 
Graduate  Medical  School  and  attending  surgeon  at  the  New 
York  Post-Graduate  Hospital  and  Babies  Wards  and  also 
consulting  surgeon  at  the  Italian,  and  St.  Francis’  Hospitals, 
N.  Y. ; St.  Mary’s  Hospital,  Orange,  N.  J.,  and  the  Benedictine 
Hospital,  Kingston,  N.  Y. 

I am  a first-lieutenant  in  the  Medical  Reserve  Corps,  U. 
S.  A.  and  a member  of  the  following  Societies : N.  Y.  State 

Society,  N.  Y.  County  Society,  American  Medical  Association, 
Academy  of  Medicine,  Lenox  Medical  and  Surgical  Society, 
Northwestern  Medical  and  Surgical  Society,  Alumni  of  St. 
Lukes  Hospital,  Alumni  of  Post-Graduate  Hospital,  Alumni 
of  University  of  Vermont,  and  last  year  was  president  of  the 
N.  Y.  Alumni  Association.  I also  hold  membership  in  the 
Princeton  Club,  New  Canaan,  Conn.,  Country  Club,  Physician’s 
Mutual  Aid  Association,  and  the  Southern  Surgical  and  Gynae- 
cological Association. 

Author  of  the  following  papers:  Four  Cases  of 

Tumors  in  the  Region  of  the  Sternum,  1886;  Brights  Disease 
as  a Complication  of  Surgical  Proceedures,  1887;  Laminec- 
tomy, 1891;  Laminectomy  for  Pott’s  Disease,  1892;  Removal 
of  a Syringe  Nozzle  from  the  Bladder  under  Cocaine,  1892; 
Tubercular  Lymjdiangitis,  1892;  Gangrene,  1894;  Empyema 
of  the  Antrum  of  Llighmore,  1895 ; Aseptic  Surgery  and 
its  Application  to  Private  Practice,  1896;  Hydatids  of 
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the  Back,  1896;  The  Radical  Cure  of  Hernia  in  Children, 
1897;  Practical  Exposition  of  the  X-Ray  in  Medicine  and 
Surgery,  1898;  Achillo-Bursitis  Anterior  (Achillodynia) , 
1898;  Total  Excision  of  the  Eibula  for  Sarcoma,  1898;  Cancer 
of  the  Breast,  1899;  Simple  Eractures  about  the  Elbow  Joint 
and  their  Treatment,  1900;  The  Present  Status  of  Spinal  Sur- 
gery, 1900;  Results  of  So-Called  Conservative  Treatment  of 
Appendicitis,  1900;  Appendicitis,  1900;  Pyonephrosis,  1901; 
An  X-Ray  Study  of  the  Causes  of  Disability  following  Erac- 
tures involving  the  Elbow  Joint,  1901 ; Clinical  Cases  of  Gas- 
Poisoning,  1902;  The  Surgery  of  the  Spine,  1902;  McGraw’s 
Method  of  Gastro-Enterostomy,  1902;  The  Technic  of  Mc- 
Graw’s Method  of  Gastro-Enterostomy,  1903 ; Abdominal  In- 
cision for  Tuberculous  Peretonitis  with  a New  and  Original 
Method  of  Treatment,  1905;  Gastro-Euterostomy  for  Acute 
Ulceration  of  the  Stomach,  1905 ; The  Surgical  Significance  of 
Jaundice,  1906;  The  Therapy  of  Carcinoma,  1906;  Eracture 
Dislocation  of  the  Spine,  1907;  Surgical  Treatment  of  Empy- 
ema, 1907;  Surgical  Treatment  of  Unresolved  Pneumonia, 
1907;  a series  of  papers  covering  next  two  years  reporting 
and  establishing  an  absolutely  original  procedure  for  making 
surgical  operations  upon  the  lung  possible  and  safe;  Surgical 
Treatment  of  Chronic  Brights  Disease,  1912;  Surgical  Treat- 
ment of  Chronic  Nephritis,  1912 ; Address  to  the  Graduating 
Class  of  the  Army  Medical  School,  Washington,  D.  C.,  1912  ; 
Some  Unusual  Surgical  Conditions  in  the  Abdomen,  1912. 

McCarter,  Uzal  H. 

There  has  nothing  occurred  in  my  career  during  the  past  five 
years  that  is  worthy  of  special  comment. 

I still  occupy  the  same  position  as  president  of  the  Eidelity 
Trust  Company,  of  Newark,  and  am  actively  engaged  in  the 
duties  of  my  office. 

I have  received  no  special  honors  since  the  last  report,  and 
the  only  change  in  my  family  has  been  the  marriage  of  my 
only  child,  my  daughter,  who  I am  glad  to  say  has  married  a 
Princeton  man  and,  I believe,  a fine  fellow. 
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Philip  D.  Lauman 


Charles  A.  Lindsley 


Samuel  Lloyd 


McWilliams,  James  A. 

Under  another  cover  I am  sending  you  my  photograph.  If, 
in  a dash  of  desperation,  you  are  tempted  to  insert  it  in  the 
Class  Record  don’t  put  Darius  Green’s  name  under  it,  for  he’ll 
throw  a fit  if  you  do.  As  to  my  personal  history  it  has  been 
rather  quiet  and  uneventful.  I studied  theology  in  Union 
Seminary,  New  York;  was  pastor  of  the  Presbyterian  church 
of  Port  Jervis,  1885-1889,  when  I became  pastor  of  the  First 
Church  of  Ossining,  where  I have  since  remained.  Have 
seven  children.  Norman,  my  oldest  son  graduated  from 
Princeton  in  ’09,  and  is  now  in  College  of  Physicians  and  Sur- 
geons, N.  Y.  City.  Mrs.  McWilliams  died  in  April,  1906. 

In  1904  I travelled  through  Palestine  and  the  Orient;  have 
lectured  some,  and  written  short  articles  for  the  press.  In 
politics  I am  an  independent,  but  expect  to  vote  for  Woodrow 
Wilson,  as  I hope  every  Princeton  man  will. 

Magie,  David,  Jr. 

Just  returned  from  camp  and  received  the  circular  about 
the  Trigentennial  Record.  I’ve  nothing  to  add  to  previous 
records  save  that  I’m  now  assistant  head  master  of  the 
Newark  Academy.  I’m  still  sending  all  the  good  fellows  to 
Princeton  that  I can  possibly  steer  in  that  direction.  There  is 
no  photograph  available  to  send  you.  This  is  a skimpy  bio- 
graphical sketch — but  then  “it’s  me”. 

Marshall,  Clark  H. 

No  report. 

Martin,  Paul 

Born  April  21,  1862,  at  Ashland,  Ky.  Moved  to  Elizabeth, 
N.  J.  in  1869.  Prepared  for  college  in  Dr.  Pingry’s  school. 
Roomed  with  Peck  Pierson,  in  Freshman  year  in  Brackett 
Hall,  and  in  the  three  other  years  in  13  N.  W.  Spent  year 
after  graduation  in  business.  Entered  Princeton  Seminary  in 
1883,  graduating  in  1886,  and  studying  the  following  year  in  a 
Seminary  fellowship  in  Berlin  and  Halle.  In  1888  became  the 
pastor  of  Knox  Presbyterian  Church,  Omaha,  Neb.  From 
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1890-99  pastor  of  the  Presbyterian  Church,  Palisades,  N.  Y. 
The  next  two  years  were  spent  in  travel  and  in  work  in  the 
interests  of  foreign  missions.  Since  1901  residence  has  been 
in  Princeton,  engaged  in  literary  work,  and  since  1906  occupy- 
ing the  office  of  registrar  and  secretary  of  Princeton  Theo- 
logical Seminary. 

Married  Miss  Lucy  Gilman  Abbott,  of  New  York,  May  ii, 
1891. 

Two  children,  Willard,  born  April  5,  1892;  Ellen  Abbott, 
born  May  2,  1895,  died  June  21,  1896. 

Princeton  has  been  much  to  me  in  many  years.  Some  mem- 
ber of  the  family  has  been  in  residence  there  continuously 
since  1875,  and  I have  spent  seven  years  in  it  as  a student 
and  eleven  years  as  a citizen.  So  I have  come  to  love  it  both 
as  college  and  home.  It  is  increasingly  a place  of  privilege. 
The  members  of  ’82  will  do  well  not  only  to  send  their  boys 
to  the  University,  but  to  make  their  homes  in  Princeton,  if  at 
any  time  they  are  free  to  choose  their  place  of  residence. 

My  chief  efforts  for  Princeton  have  been  to  contribute  what 
I could  to  her  best  life,  and  to  influence  young  men  to  become 
her  students.  My  son  expects  to  graduate  from  the  University. 

Maxwell,  Joseph  E. 

After  a residence  of  eight  years  abroad,  seven  of  which 
were  spent  as  the  pastor  of  the  American  British  Church  at 
Leipzig,  Germany,  I took  up  the  teaching  profession  on  my 
return  to  America. 

My  first  chair  was  that  of  Biblical  instructor  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  Wooster,  Wooster,  Ohio.  Subsequently  I accepted 
a call  from  another  college  to  the  chair  of  philosophy. 

Two  years  ago  while  preparing  a series  of  lectures  for  the 
public  I experienced  a complete  nervous  breakdown,  from 
which  I have  not  as  yet  recovered.  I am  under  the  care  of  a 
specialist  whose  prognosis  is  favorable. 

I am  happily  married  and  living  for  the  present  the  quiet 
life  of  retirement. 

In  addition  to  my  pastoral  work  while  abroad  I contributed 
frequently  to  the  columns  of  the  Christian  Work  and  Evange- 
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UzAL  H.  McCarter 


James  A.  McWilliams 


list.  A portion  of  that  which  I wrote  came  out  under  my 
name ; most  of  it  was  prepared  for  and  appeared  in  the  editor- 
ial columns.  For  a number  of  years  I have  been  a corre- 
spondent of  the  permanent  office  of  the  Lake  Mohonk  Con- 
ference. 

In  1891  I received  from  the  University  of  Princeton  the 
degree  of  Master  of  Arts,  and  in  1905  Coe  College  of  Iowa 
conferred  on  me  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Divinity. 

I rejoice  in  the  great  honor  Hibben  has  brought  to  the  Class. 
I look  forward  to  his  administration  with  much  confidence. 

A man  of  fine  intellect  and  a large  heart.  A man  of  tact — a 
happy  combination  of  faculties  and  qualities — an  ideal  uni- 
versity president,  whose  personal  influence  upon  the  student 
body  will  make  for  depth  and  breadth  of  culture. 

Words  cannot  express  my  feeling  of  regret  that  I cannot 
meet  with  the  members  of  the  Class  at  the  Reunion. 

Milford,  Charles  R. 

I do  not  know  what  the  Record  needs  from  me  or  any  of  the 
boys  in  the  way  of  statistics,  as  I have  given  mine  heretofore. 
I am  fifty  years  old,  was  married  in  1895  to  Miss  Mary  Young, 
of  this  city;  we  have  had  two  children,  the  first  one  dying  at 
childbirth,  the  second  one  being  about  seven  years  old  and  a 
lively  lad  as  the  rest  of  the  ’82  fathers  all  understand.  I have 
worked  hard  and  practiced  law  as  vigorously  as  my  opponents 
would  permit,  all  through  western  Indiana  and  occasionally 
in  Illinois,  and  have  prospered  professionally  and  financially, 
so  that  I look  the  future  squarely  in  the  face  without  blink- 
ing. I have  been  mayor  of  this  lively  little  city  two  terms, 
city  attorney  four  terms  and  have  served  an  unexpired  term, 
by  appointment  from  our  governor,  as  judge  of  the  Sixty- 
First  Judicial  Circuit  of  Indiana. 

1.  What  has  Princeton  done  for  me?  So  much  in  the  way 
of  right  thinking,  honest  living  and  true  democracy — not 
partisan — that  I will  not  attempt  to  describe  it — I am  utterly 
unable  to  tell  it  truly  and  fully. 

2.  What  have  I done  for  Princeton?  Nothing  directly,  tho 
if  my  boy  is  permitted  to  grow  to  manhood  I have  hopes  that 
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he  will  put  the  name  of  another  Milford  among  the  alumni 
of  our  old  ’Varsity.  Indirectly  I may  have  done  something, 
for  no  man  can  lead  a clean  life  and  hold  the  respect  of  his  fel- 
low men  without  accomplishing  something  for  the  Alma  Mater 
that  gave  him  his  start  in  real  life;  and  I believe  I can  say 
without  conceit  that  my  record,  politically,  professionally  and 
socially  is  an  honorable  one  and  such  as  not  to  cause  a fellow 
alumnus  to  blush  with  shame  when  my  name  is  mentioned. 

The  life  of  a practicing  lawyer  is  strewn  with  hard  work, 
nearly  all  of  it  unappreciated  except  by  one’s  clients — and 
the  opportunities  for  obtaining  a collection  of  capital  letters 
after  one’s  name  are  practically  nil;  so  I can  not  boast  of 
any  degrees,  and  I may  be  properly  designated  simply  as 
“lawyer”. 

Mills,  Alfred  Elmer 

I am  still  presiding  over  the  Morris  County  courts,  and  am 
ready  to  administer  justice  to  all  visiting  members  of  the 
Class  of  ’82. 

If  there  are  any  in  the  Class  who  have  changed  sufficiently 
to  enjoy  the  simple  life,  they  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  me 
at  my  farm  near  Morristown. 

Montgomery,  William  J. 

No  report. 

Parker,  Charles  W. 

After  graduation  took  short  trip  to  Europe  with  my  parents, 
returning  in  August,  1882.  That  fall  began  study  of  law  in 
my  father’s  office  at  Newark,  N.  J.,  and  in  1883  entered  law 
school  of  Columbia  College,  graduating  LL.B.  in  1885,  and 
admitted  to  New  Jersey  bar  in  June  of  that  year.  Continued 
in  same  office  as  assistant,  but  health  broke  down  in  December, 
1885  with  an  attack  of  pleurisy,  leaving  me  in  poor  condition 
and  necessitating  an  extended  leave  of  absence.  Spent  part 
of  January  and  Eebruary,  1886  in  Bermuda,  returning  March 
3 after  a record  voyage  of  six  days  against  a northwesterly 
gale,  and  after  the  ship  had  been  despaired  of  in  New  York. 
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Charles  R.  Mii.ford 


Then  went  to  Savannah,  Ga.,  and  thence  to  visit  a brother  in 
Fort  Huachuca,  Arizona,  arriving  at  the  beginning  of  the  last 
Geronimo  outbreak  which  culminated  in  his  final  capture  and 
deportation  in  September.  Stayed  at  Huachuca  till  latter  part 
of  May,  except  twice  occupied  in  accompanying  a scouting 
party  consisting  of  a troop  of  cavalry,  which  penetrated  some 
75  miles  into  Mexico,  seeking  Indians  but  finding  none;  and 
finally  returning  after  eight  days  for  rations  which  were  sup- 
plied, and  the  troop  again  sent  out,  this  time  being  trapped  in 
a box  canyon  and  having  several  men  wounded  in  a severe 
fight.  I had  returned  to  the  post  however  and  was  not  on 
the  second  expedition.  Reached  home  via  San  Francisco 
about  June  i,  and  went  to  work  again  in  the  old  office,  be- 
coming managing  clerk,  and  serving  till  May  i,  1890,  when  I 
went  into  a law  partnership  at  Bayonne,  N.  J.,  opening  a 
branch  office  at  Jersey  City  in  the  following  year.  In  June, 
1890,  participated  in  the  organization  of  the  troop  of  cavalry 
called  the  Essex  Troop,  at  Newark,  which  in  1893  was  mus- 
tered into  the  National  Guard  as  the  First  Troop.  There  were 
five  of  us  brothers  in  this  troop.  My  oldest  brother  was  made 
second  lieutenant,  and  the  next  one  a sergeant,  so  the  rest  of 
us  concluded  to  remain  privates  for  a while.  In  1896  was 
made  lance  corporal,  1897,  corporal,  1899,  sergeant.  Meantime, 
in  November,  1893,  married  Miss  Emily  Euller  of  Boonton, 
N.  J.  Her  father  having  sustained  business  reverses  we  all 
went  together  to  live  at  Bayonne  (Bergen  Point),  N.  J.,  and 
lived  there  five  years,  three  children  being  born  during  that 
period. 

In  Eebruary,  1898,  was  appointed  judge  of  the  Second 
District  Court  of  Jersey  City,  a court  of  limited  civil  juris- 
diction, where  I seem  to  have  found  myself,  as  it  were.  Was 
accused  of  taking  myself  too  seriously  because  of  studying 
cases  submitted  and  filing  (but  not  reading)  written  decisions 
fortified  with  authorities,  but  this  proved  to  be  a valuable  train- 
ing for  more  important  work.  During  the  five  year  term,  in 
December,  1899,  left  the  Essex  Troop  to  become  first  lieuten- 
ant in  the  4th  Regiment  of  Jersey  City,  and  in  October,  1900, 
was  elected  a captain.  Served  as  a temporary  aide  on  staff  of 
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Governor  Voorhees,  and  in  1902  on  the  staff  of  Governor 
Franklin  Murphy,  and  was  then  detailed  permanently  on  his 
staff.  In  October,  1902,  was  appointed  to  the  office  of  assist- 
ant adjutant  general  of  New  Jersey  with  rank  of  lieutenant 
colonel.  In  March,  1903,  was  promoted  to  the  office  of  Cir- 
cuit Court  judge  and  took  up  general  trial  of  causes  in  Hud- 
son County.  I mention  these  militia  and  judicial  appointments 
together  because  the  close  personal  association  with  the  gover- 
nor exercising  the  appointing  power,  as  a member  of  his 
personal  staff  undoubtedly  had  something  to  do  with  my  ap- 
pointment as  circuit  judge  though  it  gave  no  evidence  in  itself 
of  any  qualifications  I may  have  had  for  the  latter  office. 
Served  as  circuit  judge  until  1907.  In  that  year  my  health 
again  declined,  this  time  on  account  of  intestinal  dyspepsia, 
which  yielded  to  proper  diet  but  not  until  the  appendix  had 
made  trouble  and  its  removal  seemed  advisable.  This  was 
quietly  done  in  the  fall  of  1907  just  after  my  appointment  to 
the  bench  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  New  Jersey. 

Shortly  after  the  district  court  appointment  I built  a home- 
in  Gifford  Avenue,  Jersey  City,  on  the  heights,  and  have  lived 
there  ever  since  with  the  exception  of  summer  outings.  Twa 
more  children  have  been  born  in  Jersey  City.  All  are  living 
and  at  this  writing  the  oldest  boy  expects  to  enter  college  in 
1913  and  the  next  two  in  1915.  The  two  eldest  are  at  Hill 
School,  Pottstown,  Pa.,  and  the  third  at  Saint  Paul’s,  Con- 
cord, N.  H.  The  other  children  are  a girl  aged  six  and  a boy 
aged  three. 

I am  very  much  in  love  with  my  judicial  work  and  hope  to 
remain  on  the  bench  in  pursuance  of  a custom  of  reappointing 
supreme  court  justices  whose  work  is  satisfactory,  irrespective 
of  politics.  My  present  term  runs  out  in  1914.  But  I look 
back  with  great  pleasure  and  much  satisfaction  on  the  staff 
service  of  1902-1905,  which  the  personal  aides  demonstrated 
could  be,  and  which  actually  was,  made  a businesslike  and 
soldierly  service  instead  of  a succession  of  sprees,  as  had 
too  often  been  the  case  with  some  former  staffs.  The  aides 
were  with  one  exception  trained  officers ; and  all  had  military 
duty  to  perform : so  that  the  headquarters  of  the  commander 
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in  chief  was  a beehive  instead  of  a mass  of  gold  lace;  and  in- 
temperance was  unknown  around  those  headquarters. 

Peabody,  Ward  C. 

I can  hardly  realize  that  five  years  have  rolled  around  and  the 
time  of  our  reunion  is  near — that  delightful  event  to  which  we 
have  all  been  joyfully  and  eagerly  looking  forward — when  we 
gather  together  once  more  as  a class  amidst  the  old  well-remem- 
bered recesses  and  live  over  again  the  dear  old  college  days  and 
revive  the  dreams  of  our  youth. 

Thirty  years  have  passed  and  we  come  together  the  same  in 
identity — yet  having  learned  many  lessons  of  experience  and 
matured  and  chastened  by  the  evils,  conflicts,  cares,  and  sorrows 
of  life.  My  record  differs  but  little  from  the  record  which  I 
furnished  five  years  ago.  I am,  still  preaching  or  trying  to 
preach.  I am  pastor  of  the  same  church — the  Presbyterian 
Church  of  Hampton,  N.  J.,  a delightful  little  town  amidst  the 
hills,  of  Northern  New  Jersey,  surrounded  by  the  most  magnifi- 
cent scenery.  My  work  consists  in  composing  sermons  and  call- 
ing, and  my  chief  study  naturally  is  the  study  of  human  nature. 
My  pleasure  consists  in  reading  and  taking  long  walks — I 
walked  once  from  here  to  Trenton,  a distance  of  fifty  miles.  I 
append  a notice  from  a local  paper  recording  the  above : 

‘The  pastor  of  the  Musconetcong  Valley  Presbyterian  church 
is  C.  Ward  Peabody,  and  he  is  some  walker.  He  has  walked 
to  Bound  Brook,  Trenton  and  other  distant  points.  Recently 
while  on  one  of  his  jaunts,  and  when  five  miles  out  of  Trenton, 
his  objective  point,  an  electric  storm  came  up;  also,  an  auto. 
The  driver  invited  him  to  a seat  beside  him  and  the  machine 
was  sent  into  the  city  at  the  rate  of  a mile  a minute. 

“Charles  Ward,  of  Hampton,  also  has  a reputation  as  a 
pedestrian  and  he  and  the  dominie  have  arranged  to  walk  to 
the  Water  Gap  via  Washington,  Oxford,  Bnttzville  and  cross 
the  river  at  Delaware  or  Columbia.” 

I have  no  literary  productions  to  boast  of — only  my  sermons 
— and  I fear  that  they  are  rather  dry.  I have  ke])t  u])  my 
study  of  Latin  to  some  extent,  having  tutored  a little  at  various 
times  in  Latin  and  German.  I am  endeavoring  faithfully  to 
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perform  my  mission,  to  fill  my  niche  in  life  and  do  what  little 
that  I can  to  be  of  service  in  this  world  of  ours  and  achieve 
something  worth  while  in  the  arena  of  life. 

What  has  Princeton  done  for  me  ? A great  deal,  I believe, 
and  it  is  to  my  Alma  Mater  that  I am  indebted  for  whatever 
I may  possess  of  mental  excellence  and  power.  Princeton 
gave  to  us  all  scholarly  habits,  convictions,  wide  vision,  ideals, 
and  the  power  to  think  correctly  and  well ; also  literary  culture 
and  a love  for  books. 

What  have  I done  for  Princeton?  The  debt  can  never  be 
fully  paid.  I have  not  been  able  to  give  financial  aid  but  I 
have  always  been  loyal  to  Princeton  and  spoken  a good  word 
for  her  whenever  the  opportunity  ofifered,  and  I have  tried 
to  live  true  to  her  lofty  ideals  and  be  a worthy  son  of  my  Alma 
Mater. 

I rejoice  with  all  the  members  of  ’82  that  Hibben  has  been 
chosen  to  be  the  worthy  president  of  Princeton,  the  arbiter 
of  her  future  destiny  and  one  capable  of  leading  her  to  re- 
newed prosperity  and  fame.  It  is  a matter  of  pride  and  satis- 
faction to  each  and  all  of  the  members  of  our  honored  class. 
May  we  have  a joyful  and  never  to  be  forgotten  reunion  and 
may  all  cares  be  forgotten  and  sorrow  flung  away,  while  we 
are  marching  once  more  through  Princeton. 

Peebles,  Thomas. 

What  I have  done  and  what  I have  failed  to  do,  especially 
the  latter,  would  make  a big  book  and  if  I had  the  ability  of 
Arnold  Bennett  to  dignify  the  commonplace  I might  set  out 
in  order  some  of  these  things  so  as  to  make  them  of  interest. 
On  leaving  Princeton,  in  my  graduate  year,  I went  to  the  Uni- 
versity of  Minnesota  for  five  years  and  took  charge  of  all  the 
philosophical  branches  in  that  institution,  to  wit : psychology, 

logic,  history  of  philosophy,  metaphysics,  and  natural  religion. 
“O  them  was  the  good  old  days.”  The  first  year  there  I 
taught  history  from  its  dawn  to  its  midnight  and  when  you 
remember  how  strong  qur  Alma  Mater  was  in  historical  study 
you  will  guess  my  equipment  for  this  duty.  Especially  con- 
sider that  I took  no  historical  elective  at  Princeton. 
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In  my  third  year  at  the  U.  of  M.  I studied  law  and  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  bar,  but  President  Northrop,  who  has  ever  been 
a friend,  had  a resolution  passed  by  the  Board  of  Regents 
commending  my  work  and  asking  me  to  continue  with  them 
for  two  years  more.  I treasure  this  resolution  very  much, 
although  I claim  I can  now  estimate  philosophy  at  its  true 
worth.  Following  the  profession  of  the  law  I have  finally 
come  into  the  service  of  some  closely  allied  corporations  which 
have  fairly  large  interests  in  various  parts  of  the  far  West, 
both  in  real  estate  and  in  mineral  lands.  My  work  has  been 
in  the  line  of  drawing  contracts  and  supervising  bond  issues 
and  has  been  of  too  closely  technical  a nature  to  be  of  gen- 
eral interest. 

As  to  family  matters,  I married  in  my  Irish  luck  the  best 
woman  in  America  and  the  only  fault  I find  in  my  two  sons 
is  that  neither  obliged  me  by  entering  Princeton  and  there 
redeeming  the  good  name  I might  have  had  if  I had  only 
trained  less  with  Marshall  and  Ralston  and  more  with  Harry 
T erhune. 

They  are  both  in  business  for  themselves  and  have  the 
promise  of  being  successful  fellows.  One  is  now  twenty-five 
the  other,  twenty-two. 

I could  take  up  your  whole  book  in  telling  how  much  I 
enjoyed  our  Reunion. 

Pierson,  George  P. 

For  almost  twenty  years  I have  been  living  in  the  Hokkaido, 
the  Northern  Island  of  the  Japanese  Empire.  The  Island  is  as 
big  as  New  York  State  and  of  the  same  climate,  but  the  popula- 
tion only  about  one  million  and  a half.  Oiir  effort  has  been 
to  get  the  Gospel  to  the  several  hundred  thousand  of  the 
farmers,  fishermen,  miners  and  townfolk  that  constitute  our 
share  of  the  field.  This  means  some  publication,  extensive 
tract  distribution,  local  preaching,  and  touring  over  the  north- 
ern half  of  the  Island  where  are  situated  several  outstations. 
Besides  the  preparation  of  several  tracts  some  years  ago  I was 
enabled  to  compile  brief  annotations  on  the  New  Testament 
which  were  published  with  the  text.  This  work  I revised  later 
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on  the  publication  of  a new  edition.  I have  reason  to  be 
grateful  that  it  has  proved  useful.  Mrs.  Pierson  and  I have 
hitherto  lived  in  the  three  principal  cities  of  the  Hokkaido — 
Otaru,  Sapporo  and  Asahigawa.  Besides  our  wider  work  our 
object  has  been  in  each  of  these  places  to  help  the  local  preach- 
ing-place until  it  reached  the  stature  of  a self-supporting,  self- 
propagating  church.  We  feel  that  when  this  stage  is  reached 
our  efforts  should  be  transferred  to  less  developed  fields.  The 
Japanese  ministry  have  long  been  quite  competent  to  conduct 
their  own  church  affairs.  The  work  of  an  evangelistic  mis- 
sionary lies  beyond  the  border  of  the  well  established  churches 
— such  missionaries  belong  in  the  pioneer  zone.  In  our  last 
and  present  place  of  residence,  Asahigawa  we  have  about 
10,000  soldiers,  also  quite  a few  of  the  Ainu  people,  the  abo- 
rigines of  the  Island.  These  two  classes  of  people  together  with 
the  student  class  have  called  for  special  kinds  of  effort.  The 
need  for  mission  work  in  Japan  continues.  It  is  less  evangel- 
ized than  India ; at  any  rate  less  than  one  per  cent  of  the  popula- 
tion are  Christian.  We  are  all  facing  about  from  city  work 
to  the  great  nation  in  the  rural  districts.  There’s  where  most 
nations  live;  and  these  districts  are  practically  untouched  in 
Japan.  If  we  missionaries  with  the  chastened  faith,  the  disci- 
pline and  experience  of  twenty  years  could  cancel  the  calendar 
and  go  back  to  Asia  thirty  years  old  instead  of  fifty,  we  could 
ask  no  greater  honor.  But  even  from  a thirty  years’  Reunion, 
one  looks  out  on  the  privilege  of  having  a further  share  in 
the  evangelization  of  Asia  as  honor  of  the  supremest  sort.  So 
please  accept  this  as  my  answer  to  your  question  number  one 
i.e.  to  preach  the  Gospel  to  Asia  is  my  “civic,  official,  ecclesias- 
tical honor,  title  to  publication,  travels,  amusements,  family 
statistics,  etc.”  I want  no  other  honor  and  don’t  deserve  that. 

As  to  question  number  two,  “what  did  Princeton  do  for  you 
and  what  are  you  doing  for  Princeton  ?”  The  more  I think  of 
it  the  more  I find  it  impossible  to  weigh  and  measure  all  that 
Princeton — and  I include  the  Seminary — did  for  me.  It  opened 
up  life  and  the  whole  universe  to  me;  even  the  things  it  was 
hard  for  me  to  learn  I am  thankful  I was  made  to  study.  One 
by-product  was  the  discipline  in  analysis ; and  another  was  help 
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in  getting  at  the  essential  and  knowing  what  not  to  learn. 
‘‘What  have  I done  for  Princeton?”  Not  so  much  in  the  way 
of  sending  her  men  and  means,  not  so  much  doing  as  undoing 
in  her  behalf  what  she  did  for  me,  unreeling  what  she  wound 
up.  Princeton  may  not  have  furnished  us  with  electricity  but 
she  made  us  I trust,  well  ordered  storage-batteries,  to  retain 
and  to  discharge  the  spirit  and  the  life. 

Potter,  Theodore 

No  great  changes  have  occurred  in  my  life  and  work  since  the 
last  Record.  I continue  practicing  and  teaching  medicine  in 
Indianapolis.  I am  professor  of  clinical  medicine  in  the  medi- 
cal department  of  Indiana  University.  I have  been  president 
of  the  Indianapolis  Medical  Society,  member  and  secretary  (by 
appointment  of  the  Governor)  of  the  Indiana  State  Tuberculo- 
sis Commission,  and  am  vice-president  and  chairman  of  the 
local  executive  committee  of  the  State  Tuberculosis  Associa- 
tion, the  Indiana  branch  of  the  National  Association  for  the 
Study  and  Prevention  of  Tuberculosis. 

During  my  summer  vacation  travels,  I have  visited  the 
interesting  new  regions  of  northern  and  western  Canada  and 
the  Pacific  northwest.  At  Seattle  in  1909  I spent  a pleasant 
evening  with  Will  Scudder  and  his  family. 

I have  written  from  time  to  time,  articles  for  local  medical 
and  literary  societies,  and  while  carrying  on  a somewhat  suc- 
cessful work  of  purely  professional  kind  have  joined  in  trying 
to  advance  the  things  which  make  for  intellectual  culture  and 
social  betterment.  I am  comfortable,  busy  and  happy,  and  I 
shall  never  forget  .the  great  Reunion  of  1912. 


Rafferty,  Ogden 

Since  my  retirement  from  the  Army  in  1910  I have  been 
living  very  quietly  here  in  California.  Give  my  best  regards 
to  the  boys  of  ’82  and  should  Princeton  beat  Yale  on  June  8th, 
borrow  a dollar  from  John  Larkin  or  Harry  Terhune  and  send 
me  a telegram. 
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Ralston,  John  J. 

At  the  time  of  our  Reunion  in  1907  I was  a health  seeker, — 
having  been  troubled  with  asthma.  In  the  spring  of  1909  I 
came  to  the  State  of  Iowa  to  find  out  what  effect  a change  of 
climate  would  have  on  my  health.  My  asthma  soon  left  me, 
and  I have  had  little  or  no  trouble  from  it  ever  since.  I soon 
took  up  again  my  former  work,  and  accepted  a pastorate  in 
this  town  of  Coin  in  the  south-western  part  of  the  State. 

With  my  family  I have  been  very  pleasantly  located  ever 
since  coming  here.  I enjoy  my  work  very  much. 

Last  year  I spent  my  vacation  with  friends  in  Pennsylvania. 
This  year  my  vacation  was  spent  in  New  Mexico. 

All  honor  to  our  Classmate,  President  Hibben.  I am  al- 
ways glad  to  hear  of  the  success  of  any  ’82  man. 

Rankin,  Edward  S. 

For  my  life  up  to  1907  see  previous  Class  Records,  and  for 
the  past  five  years  there  is  little  to  add. 

My  position  is  the  same  as  at  that  time,  engineer  of  the 
Department  of  Sewers  & Drainage,  City  of  Newark,  N.  J., 
which  position  I have  held  since  1903,  and  in  a subordinate 
capacity  since  1887. 

My  family  also  remains  the  same,  viz.:  wife  and  four  chil- 
dren. 

Honors,  civic,  official,  or  ecclesiastical  do  not  seem  to  have 
come  my  way.  Professionally,  I am  a member  of  the  Ameri- 
can Society  of  Civil  Engineers  and  of  the  American  Society  of 
Municipal  Improvements.  Of  the  latter  society  I have  been 
treasurer  for  the  past  three  years. 

My  publications  have  been  confined  chiefly  to  annual  re- 
ports and  occasional  papers  on  sewerage  questions  for  the 
engineering  press,  and  proceedings  of  the  last  named  society. 

If  I should  attempt  to  answer  your  two  questions,  I fear  the 
answer  to  the  first  would  be  too  long  for  the  space  allowed, 
and  to  the  second  too  short  to  be  of  any  value  to  the  Class,  or 
any  satisfaction  to  myself. 


Reiber,  Aaron  E. 
No  report. 
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Root,  Francis  F. 

One  cannot  get  blood  from  a turnip,  and  it  is  not  easy  to 
write  an  interesting  biographic  sketch  of  a man  who  does 
nothing  and  to  whom  nothing  ever  happens.  However,  these 
facts  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding,  my  life  is  a happy  one. 
I am  interested  in  church  work,  and  keep  a friendly  eye  on  one 
or  two  crippled  and  impecunious  neighbors.  More  than  this, 
I can  read  from  the  Book  of  Books,  which  is  printed  in  great 
primer  type. 

Princeton  has  done  a good  deal  for  me.  She  has  helped  to 
make  me  at  home  with  people  of  culture  and  refinement,  and 
has  given  me  a fair  knowledge  of  the  structure  and  meaning 
of  the  English  language.  For  Princeton  I have  done  nothing 
but  sing  her  praises  in  an  undertone  and  send  her  one  or  two 
students. 

In  conclusion,  let  me  express  the  hope  that  none  of  the 
boys  pass  lives  less  happy  than  mine. 

Rowe,  Ross  B. 

My  autobiography  since  last  Reunion  contains  nothing  start- 
ling. I am  engaged  in  general  medical  practice  at  Reading, 
Penn.  I am  a member  of  St.  Joseph’s  Hospital  Staff  in  the 
capacity  of  chief  of  the  Medical  Wards  and  a miember  of  the 
Board  of  Managers  of  one  of  the  local  charitable  institutions. 
This  practically  covers  everything  outside  of  the  family  circle. 
The  latter  includes  my  wife  and  daughter. 

Rutherfurd,  Livingston 

Was  graduated  from  the  Albany  Law  School,  Union  Uni- 
versity, in  1892  and  was  admitted  to  practice  the  same  year. 

Wrote,  “Family  Records  and  Events,”  De  Vinne  Press  1894. 
Also,  “The  Trial  of  John  Peter  Zenger  for  Uttering  a Libel 
against  Government,”  Dodd,  Mead  & Co.,  1904. 

Is  interested  in  farming  in  Sussex  County,  New  Jersey. 
Unmarried. 


ScuDDER,  Lewis  R. 

I have  nothing  special  to  report.  I have  written  no  book. 


I have  achieved  no  notoriety,  I have  received  no  honors.  Have 
been  around  the  world  twice  on  my  two  furloughs.  Have 
stuck  to  my  missionary  work  for  nearly  twenty-four  years. 
Have  treated  many  thousands  of  patients  through  my  hospital, 
and  have  had  some  share  in  building  up  a Christian  church  in 
India  which  is  constantly  growing  stronger  and  more  self- 
reliant.  Perhaps  my  best  achievement  is  five  sons  and  one 
daughter.  Two  of  my  sons  are  now  in  Princeton.  The  others 
will  follow.  This  is  about  all  that  I have  been  able  to  do  for 
Princeton.  It  is  hard  for  me  to  single  out  any  special  thing 
that  Princeton  did  for  me.  But  of  the  ten  years  spent  in 
university  and  professional  study  the  four  spent  in  dear  old 
Princeton  have  had  their  full  share  in  fitting  me  for  the  work 
I have  been  doing. 

Residence  in  India  has  prevented  my  attending  our  class  re- 
unions. Aly  furloughs  have  unfortunately  not  coincided  with 
our  reunions.  But  I do  enjoy  going  over  the  records  of  our 
Class  and  I look  forward  to  receiving  our  Trigentennial  Rec- 
ord. I will  try  to  have  a copy  of  my  latest  photograph  sent 
to  you.  In  case  it  fails  I will  say  that  my  shadow  has  not 
grown  less  except  when  you  compare  it  with  my  brother’s.  I 
am  proud  of  the  great  honor  that  has  come  to  Hibben  and 
join  our  whole  Class  in  congratulating  him.  May  he  live 
long  to  preside  over  the  destiny  of  our  dear  old  Alma  Mater. 

Heartiest  greetings  to  our  dear  old  Class  of  ’82. 

ScuDDER,  William  W. 

At  present  I am  superintendant  of  the  Washington  Congre- 
gational Conference.  The  conference  is  composed  of  over 
two  hundred  churches,  covering  the  entire  state,  which  has  an 
area  larger  than  New  England.  Northern  Idaho,  with  a score 
more  of  churches  and  such  work  as  Congregationalists  are  do- 
ing in  Alaska,  are  also  placed  under  my  care,  making  a very 
large  territory  to  cover,  but  one  intensely  interesting  in  its 
rapid  development.  From  one  half  to  two  thirds  of  my  time 
is  spent  in  travel. 

None  of  us  will  be  in  danger  of  overestimating  what  Prince- 
ton did  for  us.  Probably  the  strongest  and  most  influential 
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forces, — next  to  the  home  circle, — in  shaping  my  life  and 
ideals  I found  there. 

Life  on  the  Pacific  Coast  has  had  one  drawback — that  of 
distance  from  classmates  and  from  Old  Nassau.  This  has 
prevented  my  being  able  to  attend  reunions,  or  to  send  my 
boys  to  Princeton.  For  the  same  reason  I have  been  of  no 
material  help  to  the  University,  and  can  do  little  except  to 
keep  a warm  heart  for  all  the  boys,  the  place,  and  the  old 
associations. 

Shaw,  William,  McD. 

No  report.  Had  intended  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion,  but 
was  prevented  from  doing  so  by  illness. 

Simons,  Edwin  S. 

I still  continue  in  the  manufacture  of  silverware,  with  fac- 
tory in  Philadelphia,  and  office  in  New  York.  My  home 
for  the  past  ten  years  has  been  in  Elizabeth,  N.  J.  My  son 
Donald  graduated  in  1911,  Princeton,  and  is  now  taking  a 
post-graduate  course  in  electrical  engineering,  Princeton.  My 
son  Jack  is  in  the  class  of  1913.  I visit  Princeton  about  twice 
every  month.  Will  live  in  New  York  City  for  next  two  win- 
ters, at  least,  at  144  East  56th  St.  Business  and  mail  address^ 
13  Maiden  Lane,  New  York. 

SuMMERiLL,  Joseph  J. 

No  report.  Attended  the  Reunion. 

SuTPHEN,  W.  G.  VAN  TaSSEL 

There  is  but  little  for  me  to  add  to  my  report  in  the  last 
Record.  I remain  with  Harper  and  Brothers  as  one  of  their 
literary  advisers,  and  my  spare  time  is  now  given  to  dramatic 
composition.  I have  just  finished  a four  act  play  in  collabora- 
tion with  a professional  adviser,  and  we  hope  to  place  it  some- 
where in  the  near  future.  Play  writing  interests  me  much 
more  than  the  composing  of  novels  and  short  stories,  but  until 
lately  certain  circumstances  have  stood  in  the  way  of  that 
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ambition.  Possibly  the  opportunity  has  now  come,  and  any- 
way I am  doing  what  I have  always  wanted  to  do. 

Princeton  gave  to  me  a deep  appreciation  of  the  ideal  in 
life.  I try  to  liquidate  the  debt  by  influencing  as  many  boys 
as  I can  to  go  to  Nassau  Hall,  in  the  hope  that  they  may  be 
touched  by  the  same  ancient  spirit ; and,  in  their  turn,  may  pass 
the  torch  along. 

Golf  and  music  remain  my  chosen  avocations — I can’t  con- 
ceive of  any  better  ones. 

Terhune,  Henry  S. 

My  time  since  graduating  has  been  spent  practicing  law  at 
Long  Branch,  N.  J.,  with  a few  side  diversions,  such  as  being 
city  solicitor  for  Long  Branch,  Sea  Bright  and  Matawan  for 
several  years ; going  to  the  State  Senate,  and  being  advanced 
from  there  to  the  chairmanship  of  the  Monmouth  County 
Democratic  Executive  Committee.  At  present  I am  president 
of  the  Farmers’  & Merchants’  National  Bank  of  Matawan, 
vice-president  of  the  First  National  Bank  of  Long  Branch, 
president  of  the  Monmouth  Gravel  Company,  vice-president 
of  the  New  York  and  Long  Branch  Steamboat  Company,  and 
an  ardent  worker  in  the  Democratic  party  for  the  election  of 
Woodrow  Wilson.  All  of  the  above  are  going  concerns,  in- 
cluding the  Democratic  party,  Wilson’s  election  being  con- 
ceded by  all  adults  outside  of  the  various  retreats  for  weak 
minded  people. 

My  home  is  in  Matawan,  and,  in  connection  therewith  is  a 
48  H.P.  Pierce  Arrow  car,  and  a new  McCray  refrigerator 
purchased  this  year.  I certainly  would  like  to  give  to  the  Class 
of  ’82  individually  or  collectively,  a demonstration  of  the  in- 
ternal workings  of  this  refrigerator.  Its  contents  will  take 
the  knobs  off  your  liver,  and  make  you  feel  thoroughly  satis- 
fied with  the  native  products  of  Monmouth  County,  to  wit : 
cod-fish,  beach  plums  and  Jersey  lightning. 

Van  Stone,  Samuel  B. 

I have  been  engaged  in  educational  work  since  I left  Prince- 
ton. In  1907  I felt  much  need  of  a rest,  and  spent  the  summer 
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in  Old  England  and  Wales.  I returned  in  the  fall  to  my  home 
at  Newton,  New  Jersey  where  I rested  for  two  years.  In 
December  1908  I married  Miss  Annie  Evans  of  Lewisburg,  Pa. 

Two  years  ago  I took  charge  of  the  college  preparatory 
department  in  the  Newton  Academy,  a private  boarding 
school  for  boys,  and  one  of  the  best  schools  in  the  country. 
My  favorite  amusements  are  music  and  flower  gardening. 

Waddell,  Robert  S. 

The  circular  letter,  together  with  a chaser  from  John  Larkin, 
asking  for  history  for  the  Record  has  been  forwarded  to  me 
at  Dresden. 

I am  at  the  age  when  I have  ceased  to  make  history — except 
ancient  history — and  that  is  not  interesting  to  the  average 
reader.  The  data  sent  you  five  years  ago  is  just  as  appro- 
priate now  as  then.  I have  not  changed  except  that  my  hair 
is  grayer  and  my  waist  line  larger.  Perhaps  I should  say 
that  I look  middle-aged  and  feel  the  part.  I have  not  practised 
law  for  the  past  three  years — most  of  which  time  I have  been 
in  Europe.  I also  might  add  that  my  step-daughter  has  made 
me  a grandfather  of  a few  months’  standing.  This  fact  has 
caused  me  to  feel  that  there  should  be  some  kind  of  a prize, 
or  compensation,  for  those  of  us  who  crawl  under  the  wire  in 
this  class — especially  when  you  consider  how  we  were  handi- 
capped in  the  start  by  such  progressives  as  the  Scudder 
brothers.  I was  sorry  to  miss  the  Reunion.  I know  you  all 
had  a good  time  with  so  many  distinguished  judges,  congress- 
men, and  honest  men,  as  the  Class  of  ’82  has  produced.  I met 
our  beloved  and  honored  president,  John  Hibben,  in  Munich 
this  summer,  resting  after  his  arduous  duties  of  persuading  the 
Trustees  that  he  was  the  only  one  to  steer  our  Alma  Mater 
through  the  rocks  and  shoals  of  the  future.  It  was  a great 
pleasure  to  him  that  the  Class  had  returned  in  such  numbers 
to  help  inaugurate  him  and  incidentally  to  win  the  1901  i)rize 
cup.  He  confided  this  to  me  while  we  both  were  enjoying  that 
peculiar  art  which  has  helped  to  make  both  Munich  and  Mil- 
waukee famous.  In  my  wanderings  among  the  efifete  courts 
of  Europe,  I had  the  pleasure,  a few  weeks  ago,  of  seeing 
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Charley  Denby.  He  is  now  holding  down  the  job  of  consul- 
general  for  Uncle  Sam  at  Vienna.  He  looks  fat  and  pros- 
perous, notwithstanding  his  arduous  duties  of  running  an 
automobile  and  receiving  Americans  who  find  their  way  into 
that  gay  capital.  As  I have  said,  I have  been  in  Europe  for 
the  greater  part  of  the  past  three  years,  but  I feel  as  if  my 
wanderlust  was  gradually  oozing  out,  and  I hope  in  the  near 
future  to  be  in  New  York.  I have  no  photograph  to  send 
you,  as  I can’t  find  anyone  willing  to  assume  the  risk  of  the 
undertaking. 

Warfield,  Ethelbert  D. 

The  thirtieth  anniversary  finds  me  at  the  close  of  one  and 
twenty  years  of  service  as  president  of  Lafayette  College.  In 
these  years  the  college  has  enjoyed  its  fair  share  of  the  pros- 
perity which  all  American  colleges  have  experienced.  My 
work  has  been  congenial,  its  rewards  greater  than  my  deserts, 
and  I sincerely  say:  laus  Deo!  I am  happy  in  an  unbroken 

family  circle  of  three  girls  and  four  boys.  My  eldest  boy,  after 
graduating  at  Lafayette  with  the  highest  honors,  is  now  in  the 
graduate  school  at  Princeton  and  has  been  elected  to  a fellow- 
ship in  geology  for  next  year.  My  eldest  daughter  is  ready 
for  college.  The  tail-ender,  aged  five,  keeps  us  all  young. 

There  is  not  room  to  tell  all  that  Princeton  did  for  me.  I 
gave  her  my  love  and  she  gave  me  my  ideals.  I suppose  few 
have  loved  and  revered  Dr.  McCosh  as  I did,  and  he  pro- 
foundly influenced  my  career.  I have  hoped  that  in  some 
measure  my  work  at  Lafayette  might  not  be  unworthy  a 
disciple  of  his.  I have  sent  my  eldest  son  to  breathe  the  same 
air.  I think  Lafayette  is  among  the  first  in  her  contributions 
to  Princeton’s  graduate  school.  Eirst  and  last  I have  sent  a 
great  many  boys  to  Princeton.  I have  also  called  to  the  facul- 
ties of  Miami  and  Lafayette  a fine  lot  of  Princeton  men. 

I am  often  in  Princeton,  my  official  relations  to  the  Semi- 
nary taking  me  there.  I love  to  walk  the  old  paths,  to  mark 
the  ever  growing  buildings,  to  sit  in  the  chapel  and  see  the 
boys  of  a new  age  come  thronging  in,  to  think  myself  back  into 
the  days  when  ’82  were  all  gathered  there.  I never  go  to  the 
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ball  games.  My  interest  there  is  with  Lafayette,  perhaps. 
Perhaps  the  sights  and  sounds  are  too  many  and  too  new. 
At  any  rate  the  Princeton  I love  and  delight  in  is  in  a lower 
key.  With  Hibben  at  the  helm  all  of  us  will  renew  our 
allegiance  with  a fresh  zest  and  do  what  we  can  to  make  the 
next  twenty  years  the  golden  age. 

Welles,  Henry  H.,  Jr. 

Why,  certainly  I can  reproduce  that  autobiographical  manu- 
script, which  you  lost  on  the  elevated  railway;  you  have  my 
sympathy,  for  it  recalls  to  me,  if  you  will  pardon  an  old  man’s 
reminiscences,  the  most  trying  situation  which  I faced  while  in 
Princeton.  On  one  of  the  base  ball  tours,  I lost  my  ’Varsity 
treasurer’s  account  book  and  I had  to  stand  up  in  college 
meeting  and  state  the  fact  that  I could  not  render  a balanced 
account  of  my  stewardship;  so  you  see  I have  a fellow  feeling 
for  you. 

I reckon  that  the  following  data  will  link  me  up  with  the 
25th  Reunion  Record.  With  my  wife  and  three  children,  I 
spent  some  four  months  on  the  other  side,  principally  in  Great 
Britain,  during  the  summer  and  early  fall  of  1908.  Upon  my 
return  home,  I entered  the  partnership  of  Thomas  Welles,  the 
senior  partner  of  which  had  been  long  actively  identified  with 
Wyoming  Valley  real  estate.  We  are  developers  of  suburban 
and  summer  community  properties.  My  avocations  have  been 
quasi  or  semi  ecclestiastical  or  philanthropic.  I acted  as  chair- 
man of  the  Wyoming  Valley  Missionary  Conference,  and  of 
the  Men  and  Religion  Forward  Movement ; I am  president  of 
the  Wilkes-Barre  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  one  of  the  Board  of 
Managers  of  the  Luzerne  County  Industrial  School  for  Boys. 

Regarding  your  two  questions  concerning  Princeton,  I 
can’t  well  condense  into  a sentence  or  two  the  statement  of 
what  Princeton  has  done  for  me.  But  its  a whole  lot ! As  to 
what  I have  done  for  her,  I might  say  that  ever  since  gradu- 
ation, I have  used  my  best  endeavors  to  influence  boys  to  seek 
her  scholastic  shades.  I was  the  first  secretary  of  the  Prince- 
ton Alumni  Association  of  Northeastern  Penna.  and  held  the 
post  for  many  years.  I am  now  president  of  this  association. 
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I have  done — and  failed  to  do — so  many  many  and  various 
fool  things  since  graduation  which  I have  forgotten,  and  so 
many  others  which  I would  like  to  forget,  that  any  connected 
account  of  my  doings  could  not  be  given  in  the  limited  space 
allotted.  I have  plied  various  trades,  from  cow-boy,  deputy 
sheriff,  life  insurance  agent,  &c.,  to  prosecuting  attorney.  I 
practiced  law  for  about  fourteen  years,  but  have  since  re- 
formed, and  am  now  engaged  in  the  innocuous  business  of 
real  estate. 

I have  been  married  a little  over  eleven  years,  and  have  one 
daughter  (Helen),  who  attended  the  last  Reunion  with  Mrs. 
Westervelt  and  me,  and  the  great  sorrow  of  whose  young  life 
is  now  that  she  is  not  a boy  and  therefore  cannot  go  to  Prince- 
ton. It  is  hard  to  say  whether  she  or  I enjoyed  the  Reunion 
more,  but  it  will  always  be  one  of  the  brightest  spots  in  my 
memory. 

White,  Moses  J. 

No  report. 

Williams,  Frederick  R. 

No  report.  Is  engaged  in  the  practice  of  law  in  Bel-Air, 
Maryland. 

WiTHiNGTON,  Chandler 

I graduated  from  Princeton  College,  June  1882,  with  the 
degree  of  Civil  Engineer.  I have  been  in  the  employ  of  the 
the  City  of  New  York  since  September,  1882,  to  date,  holding 
the  following  positions : 

September,  1882,  to  January,  1886,  transit-man,  (Dept,  of 
Parks)  ; January,  1886,  to  October,  1889,  transit-man,  (Dept, 
of  Finance)  ; October,  1889,  to  March,  1898,  asst,  engineer, 
(Dept,  of  Finance)  ; March,  1898,  to  February,  1906,  prin. 
asst,  engineer,  (Dept,  of  Finance)  ; March,  1906,  to  date,  chief 
engineer,  (Dept,  of  Finance).  Married,  1903 
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Woods,  David  W. 

My  autobiography  since  the  last  Reunion  is  quickly  given. 
I continued  to  be  the  minister  of  the  Gettysburg  Church  until 
last  year,  resigning  because  of  poor  health.  Since  then  I’ve 
been  living  in  the  country  about  four  miles  from  Gettysburg. 
I’m  sorry  I could  not  attend  the  Reunion  but  hope  to  be  on 
hand  in  1917. 

Wills,  William  H. 

Since  the  issue  of  the  Vigentennial  Record  one  member  has 
been  added  to  our  family — a daughter — Annabell,  born  Aug. 
8,  1904.  We  now  have  five  children,  one  boy  and  four  girls. 
As  to  business,  I am  still  engaged  in  the  inspection  of  iron  and 
steel.  During  the  last  three  or  four  years  I have  been  con- 
nected with  Uncle  Sam’s  Navy  as  an  assistant  inspector  of 
hull  material  in  the  Bureau  of  Construction  and  Repair.  The 
Pittsburgh  office  of  this  bureau  is  at  the  Homestead  works  of 
the  Carnegie  Steel  Co.  Of  course  I am  in  favor  of  a liberal 
naval  program  that  will  maintain  our  navy  at  a high  standard 
of  efficiency.  I think  that  Congress  at  its  last  session  should 
have  authorized  the  building  of  three  battleships  instead  of 
but  one.  I have  not  written  any  books,  nor  have  I had  po- 
litical honors  thrust  upon  me.  Have  just  been  moving  along 
in  an  unobtrusive  sort  of  way. 

Wheeler,  Thomas  K. 

“The  Trigentennial  is  over”  indeed  and  I expect  never  again 
to  reach  such  a summit  of  privilege,  and  honor,  and  pleasure 
as  I enjoyed  during  those  hours  at  Thomson  Hall! 

To  be  numbered  among  the  men  of  ’82 — men  of  achieve- 
ment, of  aspiration  and  reflection,  noble,  modest  men — means 
a comradship  of  most  exalted  character.  That  almost  answers 
question  i. 

My  “biography”  may  be  stated  briefly: 

Born  in  Baltimore,  Md. ; attended  school  at  Dr.  Pingry’s 
with  more  than  a dozen  of  our  boys ; graduated  A.B.  at 
Princeton,  1882;  graduated  from  Columbia  Law  School  in 
’84,  and  have  followed  the  law  as  a vocation.  On  June  9, 
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1906,  I married  Susie  Marguerite  Randolph,  of  Elizabeth, 
daughter  of  Hartshorne  Fitz  and  Elizabeth  Hewitt  Randolph. 
Mrs.  Wheeler  died  September  30,  1909. 

My  religious  denomination,  politics,  and  favorite  pastimes 
have  not  changed  since  the  last  report. 

Yard,  Robert  S. 

No  report.  Attended  the  Reunion. 

Yeager,  Edward  L. 

After  leaving  college  I spent  a year  in  travel  in  Colorado, 
and  started  to  read  law  in  the  office  of  my  uncle  in  Kansas 
City,  Mo.,  but  health  failing  went  to  Devil’s  Lake  country, 
Dakota,  where  I have  lived  ever  since. 

I have  farmed  and  at  times,  been  in  the  lumber  and  hard- 
ware trade ; also  in  real  estate  and  banking. 

I was  a senator  in  the  first  Legislature  after  Statehood ; also 
county  treasurer  for  four  years. 

I married  Harriet  C.  Niles,  Oct.  loth,  1892,  and  have  five 
children:  Dorothy,  born  Nov.  i6th,  1893,  died  Feb.  21st, 
1903;  Imogene,  born  Sept.  8th,  1895;  Sherman,  born  May  9th, 
1898,  died  Aug.  14th,  1902;  Marjorie,  born  Sept.  21st,  1899; 
Harry  Clifford,  born  May  22nd,  1904. 

I do  not  feel  conscious  of  having  done  anything  for  Prince- 
ton other  than  to  have  tried  to  so  live  as  not  to  reflect  unfavor- 
ably on  her  in  any  way. 
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As  a matter  of  record,  it  may  be  noted  that  a dinner  was 
held  at  the  Princeton  Club  in  New  York,  April  7,  1911.  The 
men  present  were : Bannister,  Barrett,  Clarke,  Collis,  Hibben, 
Larkin,  Lloyd,  McCarter,  Mills,  Parker,  Rankin,  Rutherfurd, 
Simons,  Sutphen,  Van  Stone,  and  Warfield. 

On  June  9,  1911  there  was  another  informal  reunion  at 
Princeton,  dinner  being  served  at  the  Nassau  Club.  Those 
present  included  Budd,  Campbell,  Clark,  Clarke,  Collis,  Hib- 
ben, Larkin,  Lindsley,  Lloyd,  Martin,  Mills,  Peabody,  Rankin, 
Rutherfurd,  Simons,  Sutphen,  and  Terhune. 

The  thirtieth  year  celebration  really  began  with  the  general 
Alumni  dinner  at  the  Waldorf  on  February  23,  1912  in  honor 
of  Hibben’s  accession  to  the  presidency  of  the  University.  The 
position  of  honor  was  naturally  assigned  to  ’82,  and  twenty- 
three  men  were  present.  Unfortunately  the  poll  of  those 
present  has  been  lost,  but  it  included  all  the  regulars,  with 
two  or  three  stray  sheep  like  Dunning  and  McWilliams. 

The  next  event  was  the  informal  dinner  and  meeting  held 
at  the  Princeton  Club  in  New  York  on  March  6.  The  at- 
tendance numbered  twenty-five  men,  not  including  Sutphen 
who  arrived  the  night  after  owing  to  a mix-up  in  his  dates. 
The  actual  delegates  were:  Bannister,  Barrett,  Clark,  Collis, 

Critchlow,  Darlington,  Edgar,  Elmendorf,  Eine,  Hibben,  Lar- 
kin, Lindsley,  Lloyd,  McCarter,  Magie,  Martin,  Mills,  Parker, 
Rankin,  Rutherfurd,  Simons,  Van  Stone,  Westervelt,  Withing- 
ton,  and  Wheeler. 

It  was  decided  at  this  meeting  that  a general  fund  should 
be  raised  to  cover  all  the  expenses  of  the  Reunion,  and  that 
every  effort  should  be  made  to  ensure  a record  attendance.  It 
was  also  resolved  that  the  Class  should  be  fully  represented  at 
the  inauguration  of  President  Hibben  on  May  it.  Accord- 
ingly, a few  days  later.  Secretary  Simons  discharged  his  first 
broadside.  Ed’s  temperament  is  inclined  to  be  flamboyant,  and 
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he  delights  in  headliner  topography  and  exclamation  points. 
Omitting  these  fireworks,  the  circular  read  as  follows : 

CLASS  OF  ’82 
Princeton  University 
Thirtieth  Year  Reunion 

New  York,  March  14,  1912 

Men  of  ’82 : 

The  preliminaries  are  over.  The  great  Waldorf  dinner  and 
our  own  Princeton  Club  Class  dinner  are  now  matters  of  his- 
tory. To  you  who  were  not  there  in  the  flesh,  be  it  told  that 
’82  had  the  position  of  honor  at  the  Waldorf  dinner.  Of  the 
the  several  university  presidents  at  the  guest  table,  ’82  sup- 
plied two.  We  were  proud  of  that  fact.  We  were  prouder 
still  of  the  bearing  of  our  new  President,  John  Grier  Hibben. 
His  clear-cut,  simple  but  forceful,  words  were  applauded  by 
one-sixth  of  the  living  Alumni  of  Princeton.  We  had  twenty-) 
three  men  present,  and  twenty-five  at  the  Class  dinner, 
March  6th. 

It  is  about  the  latter  dinner  I desire  to  write  more  particu- 
larly. The  memory  of  it  will  always  abide.  Seated  around 
the  blazing  log  fire,  we  forgot  that  we  were  great  university 
presidents,  financiers,  manufacturers,  lawyers,  doctors,  engin- 
eers, merchants,  lecturers,  teachers,  preachers,  etc.,  etc., — we 
simply  became  boys  again — back  in  Princeton.  We  planned 
for  the  great  time  coming  next  June  in  Princeton  at  the 
“greatest-yet”  reunion.  The  attempt  will  be  made  to  secure  the 
attendance  of  every  living  member  of  ’82.  We  owe  this  to 
the  University  for  its  honor  to  us.  The  other  Alumni  look  to 
us  for  a banner  attendance.  More  later — lots  more.  This  is 
merely  a foreword  to  hold  sacred  to  ’82  the  dates  June  7,  8, 
9,  10,  II.  Our  Class  Headquarters  will  be  Thomson  Hall,  the 
very  best  obtainable,  beautifully  located  and  perfect  in  every 
respect.  It  will  be  so  comfortable  that  we  may  refuse  to 
‘Anarch”  as  incessantly  as  five  years  ago. 

But  between  now  and  June  will  come  a memorable  event — 
the  Inauguration  of  President  Hibben.  This  will  occur  on 
May  nth.  '’82  will  be  expected  in  full  force.  Seats  have 
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been  reserved  for  the  Class  already.  Keep  your  eye  on  the 
date.  More  later. 

Faithfully  yours, 


EDWIN 

REUNION  COMMITTEE: 
John  Larkin,  Chairman 
Robert  K.  Clark 
John  Grier  Hibben 
UzAL  H.  McCarter 
Livingston  Rutherfurd 
Edwin  S.  Simons 


SIMONS,  Class  Secretary. 

CLASS  RECORD  COM- 
MITTEE: 

W.  G.  VAN  T.  SuTPHEN, 

Chairman 

John  Larkin 
Livingston  Rutherfurd 
Edwin  S.  Simons 


Following  upon  this  preliminary  announcement  came  the 
special  letter  upon  the  inauguration.  It  read: 

TO  THE  CLASS  OF  ’82 

New  York,  April  20,  1912. 

Dear  Classmate: 

President  John  Grier  Hibben  will  be  inaugurated  Saturday, 
May  eleventh.  ’82  expects  every  man  to  do  his  duty.  In  this 
case  it  will  be  a rare  pleasure.  I feel  it  would  be  out  of  place 
for  me,  to  urge  your  attendance.  All  our  men  within  rea- 
sonable distance  expect  to  be  there,  of  course.  It  will  be  a 
memorable  day  for  the  Class  of  ’82.  Verily  our  cup  will  run 
over.  You  have  by  this  time  received  details  of  the  exercises, 
from  Trustees  and  Faculty.  If  not,  write  me. 

But  there  is  a matter  you  must  attend  to,  at  once.  The 
Class  will  '‘procesh”  in  Academic  costume,  that  is,  caps  and 
gowns.  Fill  out  the  enclosed  blank  and  mail  to  Cotrell  & 
Leonard,  472  Broadway,  Albany,  New  York,  and  apply,  on 
May  nth,  for  your  costume  at  the  Princeton  University  Store, 
where  you  will  be  separated  from  $1.50  and  look  just  as  hand- 
some as,  well — say — ‘"Doc.”  Warfield.  If  you  have  any  moral 
scruples  against  such  transformation,  come  sans  cap  and 
gown.  But  come. 

Very  sincerely, 

Edwin  S.  Simons,  Class  Secretary. 


For  ten  days  before  Saturday,  May  ii,  the  weather  was 
abominable,  and  on  Sunday,  May  12,  the  rain.^  began  again 
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and  lasted  for  nearly  a week.  But  the  inauguration  day  was 
perfect,  barring  a rather  hot  sun.  Twenty-eight  men  were 
present,  the  complete  list  being  as  follows : Barrett,  Bannister, 
Bryant,  Clarke,  Collis,  Darlington,  Dunning,  Elmer,  Fine, 
Greene,  Hibben,  Larkin,  Lindsley,  Lloyd,  Magie,  Martin, 
Miles,  McCarter,  Parker,  Peabody,  Pierson,  Rankin,  Simons, 
Sutphen,  Terhune,  Warfield,  Welles,  and  Wheeler. 

If  the  day  was  a brilliant  one  the  spectacle  matched  it.  The 
Class  assembled  at  ten  o’clock  in  front  of  Dodge  Hall,  Jack 
Larkin,  who  wore  a pumpkin  pie  in  lieu  of  headgear,  acting  as 
marshal  of  our  division.  Promptly  on  time  the  procession 
started,  led  by  Libbey  ’77,  the  Grand  Marshal.  Following  him 
came  President  Taft  walking  with  Hibben;  then  Chief  Justice 
White  and  Associate  Justice  Mahlon  Pitney  ’79,  and  a long 
line  of  other  dignitaries.  The  presidential  party,  marched 
slowly  around  the  cannon  square  to  the  accompaniment  of  a 
running  fire  of  applause  from  the  other  divisions  lined  up  on 
the  four  sides  of  the  quadrangle.  When  opposite  the  striking 
ensemble  of  youth,  pulchritude,  and  manly  dignity  officially 
known  as  the  Class  of  1882  Jack  was  quick  to  enlist  the  atten- 
tion of  the  Chief  Magistrate  of  the  Republic.  “My  classmates, 
Mr.  President,”  he  said  proudly,  and  forthwith  the  famous 
Taft  smile  broke  upon  us.  The  President  said  nothing,  but 
it  was  evident  that  he  was  profoundly  impressed  by  our  dis- 
tinguished appearance  and  bearing.  He  might  even  have  felt  a 
little  shy  in  our  presence,  but  Henry  Welles  and  Collis  bowed 
so  affably  that  the  President’s  embarrassment  was  quickly 
relieved,  and  he  passed  on  still  smiling.  It  was  a pleasant 
interchange  of  amenities,  and  Henry  Terhune  was  moved  to 
exclaim : “Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a Republican !” 
while  Tom  Clarke  hastily  tucked  his  Roosevelt  badge  out  of 
sight.  It  would  have  been  a shame  to  have  spoiled  the  best 
time  Mr.  Taft  had  enjoyed  for  a year,  and  Tommy’s  magnan- 
imous action  was  generally  approved. 

The  daily  papers  and  the  Alumni  Weekly  have  given 
full  details  of  the  inauguration  ceremonies,  and  it  is  not  neces- 
sary to  recount  them.  It  was  a stately  and  picturesque  scene, 
that  great  gathering  at  the  historic  steps  of  Nassau  Hall,  and 
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At  the  Inauguration,  May  ii,  1912 


In  Cap  and  Gown,  May  ii,  1912 


Three  of  a Kind,  May  ii,  1912 


John  Hibben  bore  well  his  part  in  all  that  he  said  and  did. 
We  were  proud  of  him^  and  as  Jack  has  publicly  announced 
that  he  is  willing  to  be  known  by  the  company  that  he  keeps, 
we  may  assume  that  he  was  not  ashamed  of  us.  At  the 
Alumni  luncheon  he  came  to  our  table  and  shook  hands  with- 
every  man,  John  Larkin  taking  advantage  of  the  diversion  to 
eat  up  all  the  soft  shell  crabs  in  sight.  Following  the  luncheon 
came  the  baseball  game  with  Cornell,  and  then  the  reception 
given  at  Prospect  by  President  and  Mrs.  Hibben.  It  was  a 
great  day.  Perhaps  the  Sesquicentennial  celebration  surpassed 
it  for  sheer  picturesqueness  and  wealth  of  color  and  beauty, 
but  the  Hibben  inauguration  was  a close  and  memorable  second. 

The  final  summons  to  the  Reunion  proper  is  reproduced 
below : 

CLASS  OF  1882 

Arrangements  for  the  Class  of  ’82  Thirty-year  Reunion  at 
Princeton  in  June  are  now  completed.  The  attendance  is 
expected  to  exceed  any  former  reunion.  The  Class  Head- 
quarters will  be  Thomson  Hall.  Do  you  remember  the  stone 
cannon-balls  set  on  tripods?  That’s  it — the  most  beautiful 
spot  in  Princeton  available. 

The  general  program  will  be : 

FRIDAY,  JUNE  yXH. 

2.00  p.  m. : Opening  of  headquarters.  Singing  of  Class  ode 
by  Ed.  Ernst. 

4.00  p.  m,. : Welcoming  the  late  arrivals. 

6.30  p.  m. : Eirst  Reunion  dinner.  Quite  informal. 

8.00  p.  m.  and  on:  “Near  ’82”  Night.  Visits  from  represen- 
tatives of  ’79,  ’80,  ’81,  ’83,  ’84,  ’85.  No  curfew  will  sound. 

SATURDAY,  JUNE  8tH. 

9.00  a.  m. : More  arrivals. 

12.00  noon:  Early  luncheon. 

1.30  p.  m. : Grand  “peerade,”  with  Voss’  First  Regiment 
Military  Band,  to  the  baseball  grounds.  Each  musician  can 
play  a tune. 

3.00  p.  m. : Yale  game. 

5.00  p.  m. : Victorious  march  to  headquarters. 


5-15  P-  : Class  photograph. 

6.30  p.  m. : Second  Reunion  dinner. 

8.00  p.  m. : Grand  band  concert.  The  real  thing.  Just  wait 
and  see.  You  will  be  surprised. 

10.00  p.  m. : I forget — but  it  will  be  great. 

11.59  P*  • Good-night. 

SUNDAY,  JUNE  pTH. 

8.00  a.  m. : Class  bath  in  Brokaw  swimming  pool. 

1 1. 00  a.  m. : Baccalaureate  services,  President  John  Grier 
Hibben. 

5.30  p.  m. : Class  of  ’82  religious  service.  Place  to  be  an- 
nounced later.  Evening  : At  headquarters. 

MONDAY,  JUNE  lOTH. 

10.00  a.  m. ; Baseball  game  between  ’82  and  a picked  nine. 
Expected  to  be  a thriller.  Afternoon : Special  program  being 
prepared.  Announcement  later. 

7.30  p.  m. : Class  dinner  at  Thomson  Hall.  Midnight : The 
same. 

TUESDAY,  JUNE  IITH. 

10.00  a.  m. : Commencement. 

12.00  to  1.00:  Balloting  for  Alumni  Trustee. 

1. 00  p.  m. : Alumni  luncheon. 

4.00  p.  m. : General  reception  at  Prospect  tendered  by  Presi- 
dent and  Mrs.  Hibben. 

5.30  p.  m. : Earewell — for  five  more  years. 

There  will  be  no  charge  for  meals,  rooms,  Yale  game,  or  any 
other  necessities  of  life,  during  the  entire  Reunion.  Rooms 
will  be  provided  in  the  Seminary  for  ’82  men ; our  families 
cannot  be  accommodated  in  the  Seminary,  unfortunately.  If 
you  desire  information  as  to  boarding  places,  write  the  Class 
Secretary.  Wives  and  children  are  cordially  invited  to  take 
their  meals  at  Headquarters,  the  charges  to  be  75c.  for  break- 
fasts and  luncheons  and  $1.25  for  dinners. 

Members  of  the  Class  attending  the  reunion  are  requested  to 
bring  blue  serge  or  dark  sack  coats,  and  duck  or  white  flannel 
trousers,  for  the  “peerade.”  The  committee  will  provide  straw 
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hats  (good  ones,  too),  banners,  ’82  insignia,  etc.,  etc.  We  are 
going  to  do  it  right,  this  year.  Men  of  ’82 ! 

There  is  one  thing  the  Class  Secretary  must  have  by  return 
mail — the  size  of  your  hat — very  important.  The  order  cannot 
be  placed  till  you  reply. 

Now  listen  to  Billy  Sutphen: 

Please  take  final  notice  that  your  latest  photograph  and  auto- 
biography are  wanted  now  for  the  Class  Record.  The  only  way 
to  make  the  Record  a success  is  for  each  man  to  do  his  share 
in  supplying  the  material.  Do  it  for  the  sake  of  the  man  who 
can’t  get  to  the  Reunion.  He  wants  to  know,  and  you  are  the 
only  person  who  can  tell  him. 

The  autobiography  may  be  of  any  reasonable  length,  and 
should  be  written  on  one  side  of  the  paper  onl)/,  so  as  to  be 
suitable  for  printer’s  copy.  Include  everything  that  you  think 
would  be  of  general  interest — civic,  official,  and  ecclesiastical 
honors,  titles  of  publications,  travels,  amusements,  family  sta- 
tistics, etc.,  etc.  Also  answer,  if  you  will,  these  two  questions : 

1.  What  did  Princeton  do  for  me? 

2.  What  am  I doing  for  Princeton  ? 

Address  all  communications  relating  to  the  Record  to  Van 
Tassel  Sutphen,  Harper  and  Brothers,  Franklin  Square,  New 
York. 

The  Class  of  1901  has  offered  a medal  to  the  class  having 
the  largest  percentage  of  its  living  membership  in  attendance 
be  our  last  great  Reunion.  Can  you  not  make  the  sacrifice 
at  Commencement.  May  we  not  aim  to  capture  it  ? It  may 
necessary  to  enable  you  to  come,  dear  ’82  man? 

Edwin  S.  Simons, 

May  17,  1912.  Class  Secretary. 

Reunion  Committee — John  Larkin,  Chairman;  Robert  K. 

Clark,  John  Grier  Hibben,  Uzal  H.  McCarter,  Livingston 

Rutherfurd,  Edwin  S.  Simons. 

Class  Record  Committee — VanTassel  Sutphen,  Chairman;  John 

Larkin,  Livingston  Rutherfurd,  Edwin  S.  Simons. 

It  was  beautiful  weather  from  start  to  finish,  although  a 
trifle  cool  for  the  first  two  evenings.  Consequently  the  Class 


chose  to  gather  in  the  great  hall  after  nightfall  rather  than  on 
the  gaily  illuminated  lawn.  You  could  see  the  pretty  Japanese 
lanterns  just  as  well  through  the  windows,  and  there  are  such 
things  as  rheumatism  to  be  reckoned  with  after  one  has  passed 
the  fiftieth  milestone.  A few  “Near  ’82”  men  dropped  in  on 
Friday,  the  visiting  night,  and  we  had  two  or  three  “peerade’^ 
calls  from  other  reunion  classes — these  last  in  honor  of  Hib- 
ben. 

And  now  to  chronicle  an  amazing  fact.  For  the  first  time 
in  our  history  the  supply  of  beer  was  greater  than  the  demand. 
It  is  true  that  Bob  Clark  had  not  as  yet  arrived,  and  several 
gallant  spirits  made  heroic  efforts  against  the  heavy  odds,  but 
the  solemn  fact  remained ; Eighty-two  was  no  longer  in  the 
ring  with  our  old  adversary,  Gambrinus.  Perhaps  this  is  not 
so  much  a confession  of  weakness  as  it  is  evidence  of  the  wis- 
dom that  comes  with  mature  years ; and  yet  there  is  a gentle 
tinge  of  melancholy  in  the  thought.  Is  it  possible  that  we 
are  no  longer  able  to  drink  all  the  beer  in  the  world,  and  are 
even  unwilling  to  attempt  the  experiment?  It  may  be  re- 
corded that  very  late  on  this  same  Friday  night  several  of  us 
who  had  rooms  in  the  Seminary  were  disturbed  by  a gang 
of  ruffians,  “men  of  the  lower  class  and  meaner  sort”,  who 
profaned  the  ecclesiastical  calm  of  the  Seminary  campus  by 
loud  yells  and  other  unseemly  noises,  proclaiming  themselves 
to  be  Eighty-two  men,  and  otherwise  bringing  discredit  upon 
the  fair  name  of  the  Class.  They  even  came  in  the  entry,  and 
gave  three  cheers,  or  three  times  three  cheers,  or  three  times, 
thirty-three  cheers  for  Eighty-two,  much  to  the  indignation 
of  honest  citizens  like  Burt  Chamberlin  who  needed  their 
beauty  sleep.  Moreover  the  most  mystifying  feature  of  the 
whole  affair  lies  in  the  fact  that  these  impudent  impostors 
entirely  escaped  detection.  No  one  was  able  to  identify  them, 
and  the  occurrence  remains  the  one  blot  on  our  otherwise  un- 
tarnished escutcheon.  The  same  sort  of  thing  used  to  happen 
in  New  York  when  the  Thanksgiving  Day  football  game  was 
held  there.  Everybody  was  a “college  boy”  on  Broadway  that 
night,  and  Princeton  and  Yale  were  hardly  responsible  for  all 
the  things  that  used  to  happen.  But  let  us  forget  this  un- 
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Laying  the  Corner  Stone  of  Cuyler  Hall 


President  Hibben  and  Family 


Tea  at  Prospect 


liappy  interlude;  in  all  other  respects  the  Trigentennial  Reun- 
ion might  have  ranked  with  any  W.  C.  T.  U.  convention. 
And,  curiously  enough,  we  had  just  as  much  fun  out  of  it. 

The  great  event  of  Saturday  morning  was  the  layihg  of 
the  cornerstone  of  Cuyler  Hall  in  which  ’82  is  to  have  an 
entry.  Hibben,  Governor  Woodrow  Wilson,  and  others  spoke, 
and  Jack  Larkin  took  photographs.  More  arrivals  made 
Headquarters  a lively  place,  and  the  Reunion  was  now  in 
full  swing.  Chamberlin  and  Sutphen  teamed  up  at  golf 
against  Bryant  and  Campbell,  the  latter  pair  being  the  victors. 
McCarter  arrived  at  the  head  of  his  band,  the  wives  and 
daughters  of  Eighty-two  appeared  in  their  best  clothes ; and, 
after  much  tribulation.  Photographer  Rose  succeeded  in  getting 
a Class  picture.  Then  came  luncheon  and  the  grand  march  to 
the  game,  forty-four  men  being  in  line.  It  seemed  a little 
strange  to  be  up  so  near  the  head  of  the  line,  but  seniority 
possesses  some  advantages  and  the  older  the  class  the  better 
the  seats.  How  easy  it  is  to  win  from  Yale  nowadays,  at 
least  in  baseball.  Thirty  years  ago  the  odds  were  all  the 
other  way. 

President  and  Mrs.  Hibben  gave  their  accustomed  reception 
to  the  Class  immediately  after  the  game,  and  Prospect  never 
looked  more  lovely  than  on  this  perfect  June  afternoon.  There 
were  a number  of  other  guests,  but  we  ranked  as  insiders ; 
it  was  just  a big  family  party  with  a few  more  prodigal  sons 
present  than  usual.  For  this  was  our  Trigentennial  and  we 
had  pledged  ourselves  to  capture  that  1901  medal. 

The  concert  in  the  evening  was  a great  success.  We  sang 
Ed.  Rankin’s  odes,  McCarter  had  the  supreme  felicity  of  con- 
ducting his  own  band,  and  music  and  mirth  ruled  supreme 
until  precisely  11.59  P-  when  the  official  evening  came  to 
a close.  A few  of  the  oldtime  Indians  kept  it  up  until  the 
small  hours,  but  it  was  no  use ; nobody  could  drink  all  that 
beer. 

Sunday  was  another  bright  and  beautiful  day.  There  was 
a large  delegation  at  Chapel  to  hear  Hibben’s  first  Baccalau- 
reate, and  breakfast  went  on  intermittently  until  noon  or  there- 
abouts. After  luncheon  came  the  long,  lazy  afternoon  with  the 


121 


swapping  of  innumerable  yarns  and  reminiscences,  and  at  five 
o’clock  the  Class  marched  in  a body  to  the  Faculty  Room  in 
Nassau  Hall  to  attend  the  memorial  service.  Twenty-nine 
men  were  present. 

It  is  not  likely  that  any  of  us  will  forget  the  quiet  half  hour 
in  that  historic  room,  the  old  portraits  looking  down  at  us 
from  the  panelled  walls,  the  gentle  rustle  of  the  wind  in  the 
elm  leaves  stealing  through  the  open  windows,  the  level  rays 
of  the  westering  sun  barring  the  oaken  floor  at  our  feet.  For 
once  more  we  sat  united,  we  in  the  flesh  and  they  in  the  spirit. 
And  it  was  in  the  silences,  rather  than  in  the  spoken  words 
that  our  true  memorial  was  offered.  John  Hibben  read  a 
brief  portion  of  Scripture,  Pierson  spoke,  and  Hillhouse 
prayed ; there  were  a couple  of  hymns,  and  then  two  or  three 
men  made  brief  remarks.  With  bowed  heads  we  stood  to- 
gether for  the  benediction  and  the  halfhour  was  over.  But  the 
memory  of  its  fellowship  must  always  endure. 

Monday  is  the  off  day  in  reunion  week.  The  programme 
had  announced  a baseball  game  between  ’82  and  a picked 
nine,  but  evidently  the  latter  were  not  ripe  enough  for  har- 
vesting, and  John  Larkin  could  not  get  up  the  athletic  en- 
thusiasm necessary  to  have  the  Class  credibly  represented  on 
the  diamond.  So  the  contest  was  called  off  and  everybody 
loafed,  except  the  quartet  of  golfers  who  played  a close  and 
finally  drawn  match.  We  were  honored  incidentally  by  a 
call  from  Mr.  William  Rankin,  father  of  Ed.  and  a Williams 
graduate  of  1831.  Mr.  Rankin,  who  is  easily  the  oldest  living 
college  graduate  in  the  country,  leads  his  son  by  just  half  a 
century,  which  gives  him  the  respectable  age  of  loi  years. 
For  thirty-five  years  Mr.  Rankin  acted  as  treasurer  of  the 
Board  of  Foreign  Missions  in  the  Presbyterian  Church,  and 
he  still  retains  an  active  interest  in  affairs  both  secular  and 
religious.  The  venerable  gentleman  walked  around  to  Head- 
quarters from  his  Princeton  home,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  , the 
outing  and  his  visit  with  the  mere  boys  of  1882. 

A straw  vote  for  President  yielded  the  following  interesting 
result;  Total  vote,  49;  Republicans  29,  Democrats  19,  and 
no  affiliations,  i.  Taft,  19;  Roosevelt,  5;  Hughes,  4;  La 
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Eighty-two  at  the  Game 


Singing  “Old  Nassau”  at  the  Game 


Saluting  ’82  at  the  Game 
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Follette,  I.  Wilson,  13;  Underwood,  3;  Harmon,  2;  Gaynor, 
i;  Darkhorse,  i. 

The  Class  dinner  was  scheduled  for  half  past  seven,  but  it 
was  after  eight  when  we  finally  sat  down,  forty-seven  strong, 
at  the  three  long  tables  arranged  in  the  form  of  an  open 
square.  Hibben  presided,  of  course,  and  Jack  Larkin  made  an 
efficient  toastmaster.  Every  man  in  turn  was  called  upon,  and 
every  man  spoke  well;  really  it  was  a remarkable  series  of 
extempore  speeches.  Indeed  special  mention  would  seem  al- 
most invidious,  but  one  recalls  particularly  what  Hillhouse  and 
Critchlow,  and  Peebles,  and  Larkin  had  to  say.  Howard  Bry- 
ant made  a bully  presentation  speech  in  giving  to  Ed.  Simons  a 
silver  loving-cup,  as  a slight  testimonial  from  the  Class  to 
their  indefatigable  and  wholly  admirable  Secretary ; and  Ed., 
although  taken  wholly  by  surprise,  responded  in  a way  that 
made  us  all  love  him  better  than  ever,  if  such  a thing  were 
possible.  Uzal  McCarter,  speaking  on  behalf  of  the  Mem- 
orial Committee,  explained  the  action  of  the  committee  in 
making  the  Class  responsible  for  an  entry  in  Cuyler  Hall,  and 
the  Class,  by  a unanimous  vote  approved.  The  only  other 
business  was  the  re-election  of  Larkin  as  the  ’82  representative 
on  the  Graduate  Council  of  the  University.  The  Class  poem 
followed : 

TRIGENTENNIAL 

(1882-1912) 

Princeton  Junction!  Change  for  Princeton  I 
Who  unmoved  can  hear  that  call. 

As  we  journey  on  through  Jersey, 

Going  back  to  Nassau  Hall. 

Tower,  and  arch,  and  ivied  portal 
Crowd  on  our  enraptured  view ; 

This  is  Princeton  past  and  present. 

This  is  Princeton  old  and  new. 

Eyes  that  grow  a little  misty. 

As  we  gaze  our  eager  fill ; 

Hearts  that  beat  a trifle  faster, 

As  we  mount  that  sacred  hill. 
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Once  again  our  August  Mother 
Bids  her  wand’ring  children  come ; 

Once  again  we  answer,  “Adsum” ; 

Once  again  we  are  at  home. 

* * * 

Thomson  Hall  stands  widely  open, 

Loudly  blares  McCarter’s  band; 

Simons,  debonnair  and  smiling, 

Hurries  up  to  grasp  your  hand. 

Billy  Baker  “loans  his  matches”, 

Critchlow  orders  in  a keg; 

And — you  wonder  if  you’re  dreaming — 

No  one  tries  to  pull  your  leg. 

Come  and  join  the  happy  brethren. 

Scattered  starlike  on  the  grass  ; 

Follow  Martin’s  good  example. 

Light  your  pipe,  and  fill  your  glass. 

This  is  something  like  re-uning, 

Peel  your  coat,  and  sit  you  down. 

Let  me  introduce  you,  stranger. 

Guess  again — George  David  Browne ! 

Try  another,  mark  him  closely; 

Wait  a moment ; hear  him  laugh. 

If  it  isn’t  old  McWilliams! 

Milford,  kill  your  fatted  calf. 

Thirty  years  since  Mac  departed. 

Thirty  years  ago  this  spring. 

Well,  one  little  word  explains  it. 

His  address  was  Ossining. 

Who  is  this?  Why  G.  P.  Pierson, 

Portly  Peck  from  Nippon’s  isle. 

Peck ! He’s  nearer  now  a bushel, 

If  you  measure  by  his  smile. 

Let  the  banzais  split  the  welkin. 

Whoop  ’er  up  for  Eighty-two ! 

Who’s  all  right?  Why  George  Peck  Pierson, 
He  is  solid  through  and  through. 
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Any  more?  Why  there’s  Fred  Williams! 

Old  “Beef”  Williams,  by  the  powers! 
“Chimby”  finds  his  long  lost  brother; 

Order  up  a brace  of  sours. 

Yeager  too  from  far  Dakota, 

Wonders  never  cease  to  rain. 

Blush  for  shame,  ye  stay-at-homers. 
Distant  but  an  hour  by  train. 

Other  long  lost  sheep  are  with  us, 
Sporting  on  the  velvet  green. 

Doland,  Westervelt,  and  Elmer — 

Fairer  sight  were  never  seen. 

Edgar  too,  our  blue  eyed  Morgan, 
Childlike,  innocent,  and  bland. 

Pray  come  hither,  pretty  creature. 

Come  and  eat  from  Campbell’s  hand. 


But  we  owe  a public  duty. 

We  must  place  ourselves  on  view; 
Once  again  the  world  is  calling 
For  the  Class  of  Eighty-two. 

Where  is  Handsome?  He  must  lead  us. 
At  our  best  we  would  appear. 

Henry  Welles  may  spare  his  blushes. 
Isn’t  Tommy  Peebles  here  ? 

All  aboard  for  “Seeing  Princeton”. 

Hankins  is  a port  of  call. 

But  a nobler  prospect  beckons — 

Bonnets  off  to  Nassau  Hall. 

Hub  of  Princeton’s  dear  horizon, 
Journey’s  end  and  heart’s  desire. 

Altar  of  our  inner  vision. 

Lit  with  immemorial  fire. 
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Old  Nassau!  What  mem’ries  waken, 
As  we  tread  her  hallowed  halls. 
‘'Princeton  for  the  Nation’s  service”, 
Deep  engraven  on  her  walls. 

Gaze  upon  that  ancient  fabric. 

Ivy  clad,  majestic,  gray; 

Would  you  seek  the  heart  of  Princeton? 
Here  enshrined  it  beats  for  aye. 


Pass  Reunion,  where  no  tablet 
Marks  the  honored  name  of  Mills, 
Hughes,  and  Elmendorf,  and  Parker; 

And,  if  mem’ry  serves  me.  Wills. 

Yet  the  ear  may  catch  an  echo 
From  those  days  of  long  ago. 

Don’t  you  hear  Brer’  Acker  calling: 
Hello,  “J.  Iscariot”  Rowe  I 

East  has  vanished  into  Limbo; 

So  the  pump-house,  thank  the  Lord! 
“Trotter”  Woods  is  seeking  vainly 
For  the  classic  lines  of  Ord. 
Witherspoon  still  smiles  upon  us, 
Looking  very  trig  and  trim; 

And — another  ghost  confronts  us — 
Where  the  dickens  was  the  Gym? 


Whig  and  Clio,  mere  replicas 
Of  our  literary  fanes  ; 

Dickenson,  the  house  of  bondage. 
Where  they  incubated  brains. 

Just  beyond  it  stood  the  Chapel — 

Ah,  that  time  might  grant  one  boon 
Would  its  ghostly  doors  might  open 
Just  once  more  for  H.  Terhune! 
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School  of  Science,  den  of  horrors ! 

Wasn’t  “Rock”  an  awful  brute? 

Physics — are  you  feeling  sickish? 

Smelling  salts  for  Browne  and  “Scrute”. 
But  the  evening  shadows  lengthen, 

And  we’re  hot  and  tired  as  sin; 

Here  we  are  at  lovely  “Prospect”, 

And  Jack  Hibben  asks  us  in. 

Now  we’re  really  at  Headquarters, 

And  we  own  the  town  in  fee. 

John  is  setting  up  the  honors. 

Who  would  like  a nice  degree? 

Give  an  A.B.,  please,  to  Dunning; 

He  has  waited  thirty  years. 

And  he  feels  an  honest  longing 
To  be  numbered  with  his  peers. 


Greatest  bargains  ever  offered. 

Finest  A.M.  made  on  earth; 
LL.D’s  are  three  a penny; 

Greene  has  bought  a dollar’s  worth. 
Ph.  Doc.  for  “Sally”  Larkin, 

B.  and  S.  will  do  for  Crew; 

Bobby  Clark  will  take  a D.D., 

But  he  wants  it  P.  D.  Q. 


Everybody  quite  contented? 

Then  we’ll  lie  about  and  laze. 
Growing  somewhat  sentimental 
Over  long  departed  days. 

What’s  become  of  A.  P.  Guyer? 

Even  Rumor’s  tongue  is  mute. 
Where  is  White,  who  used  to  tootle 
On  the  melancholy  flute? 
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Gill,  Montgomery,  and  Libbey — 

Oddly  reminiscent  names. 

Long  ago  they  did  renounce  us. 

We  would  urge  no  irksome  claims. 

Yet  they  all  were  once  our  brothers. 
Marked  with  Eighty-two’s  own  brand; 

Gladly  would  we  make  them  welcome. 

If  they  chose  to  lend  a hand. 

Some  are  with  us  in  the  spirit. 

Though  the  Seven  Seas  divide. 

Drink  a health  to  Charlie  Denby, 

High  and  long,  and  deep,  and  wide. 

To  Waddell  our  best  good  wishes. 

And  a triple  cheer  for  Dwight. 

There’s  a reason,  don’t  you  know  it? 
Never  mind,  but  he’s  all  right. 


Farther  yet  our  wireless  carries. 

Even  to  India's  coral  strand. 

Peace  be  with  you,  old  “Black”  Scudder; 

Shake  for  us  Goloknath's  hand. 

Though  your  chairs  to-night  stand  vacant. 
Garlands  for  your  brows  we  twine ; 
And  the  Church-at-home  sends  greeting 
To  the  distant  firing  line. 


Crack  the  jest  and  tell  the  story. 

Pass  the  loving-cup  along; 

Let  our  laughter  shake  the  rafter. 
Swell  the  chorus  of  the  song.’ 

Yet  amidst  our  wildest  revels, 

Mem’ry  makes  its  sacred  claim; 

And  a sudden  silence  daunts  us. 

As  we  breathe  some  well  loved  name. 
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Yes,  the  ripple  ever  widens 

Towards  the  undiscovered  shore; 

One  by  one  familiar  faces 

Vanish  and  are  seen  no  more. 

One  by  one  the  Easter  lilies 
Yield  their  place  to  immortelle  ; 

And  upon  the  roses  follow 
Myrtle,  rue,  and  asphodel. 

Yet  they  still  hold  place  among  us. 

Still  are  nurnbered  on  our  roll. 

Though  they  rest  in  peace  eternal. 

While  we  struggle  towards  the  goal. 

Victors,  who  have  won  their  laurels, 
Martyrs,  who  have  gained  their  crown, 

Rise  we  now  to  do  you  honor. 

As  we  read  the  roster  down. 

Vain  our  call,  for  no  voice  answers. 
Deeper  yet  the  silence  falls. 

As  our  quickened  spirits  wander 
Far  from  these  confining  walls. 

Old,  old  scenes,  we  live  them  over 

Time  has  sheathed  his  mordant  tooth; 

Old,  old  friends,  we  haste  to  greet  them. 
Dear  companions  of  our  youth. 

Pageantry  of  clouds  and  shadows. 

For  an  instant  fixed  and  clear ; 

Then  to  vanish  into  nothing. 

With  the  snows  of  yester  year. 

Ah,  but  love  remains,  my  brothers. 

And  it  cannot  live  alone ; 

Love  enduring,  love  unchanging. 

Ever  recreates  its  own. 


Chessez  all : salute  your  partners, 
Heart  to  heart,  and  hand  to  hand; 
We  must  not  neglect  our  duty. 

We  must  exercise  that  band. 
“Petey”  Bryant  trips  a measure. 
Light  as  any  dappled  doe ; 

Wheeler  does  a double  shuffle. 
Balanced  on  one  aged  toe. 


Watch  J.  Cromer,  thirteen  stories 
High  and  all  lit  up,  he  comes. 

Sammy  Lloyd  will  bang  the  cymbals, 

Dave  Magie  will  biff  the  drums. 

Warfield  and  ‘'Miss  Polly”  Hallock — 
Don’t  they  make  a handsome  pair ! 

Take  your  seats,  they’re  going  to  show  us 
How  to  dance  the  grizzly  bear. 

Eddie  Hughes  will  “blige  the  ladies” 

With  an  extra  pigeon  wing; 

And,  if  the  police  don’t  stop  him, 

Edgar  Newbold  Black  will  sing. 

Never  mind  the  morning  after; 

This  is  Beattie’s  all-jag  night. 

One  more  speech  from  Taylor  Bryan, 

And  Tom  Clarke  turns  off  the  light. 

But  my  task  is  nearly  ended ; 

Thirty  strophes  makes  the  stint. 

Some,  I fear,  are  disappointed 
Not  to  find  their  names  in  print. 

Well  we  can’t  be  all  headliners, 

Nor  with  Hibben  lead  the  van. 

There  are  others — so  says  Rankin — 
Gallant  souls  who  also  ran. 
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One  last  verse,  a birthday  candle, 
Just  to  grow  in,  as  they  say. 

Time  must  mark  another  lustrum. 

Ere  again  we  come  this  way. 

Up  and  quaff  a brimming  bumper 
To  the  days  of  long  ago. 

Coupled  with  a health  to  Princeton — 

fjioVf  <ra<;  dyaTTw! 


There  is  but  little  more  to  record  in  the  way  of  formal  hap- 
penings. The  dinner  ended  about  four  o’clock  on  Tuesday 
morning,  and  many  men  had  to  take  an  early  train  to  the 
city;  the  Reunion  of  1912  was  practically  over  when  the  grey 
dawn  began  to  sift  through  the  windows  of  the  banquet  hall. 
George  Pierson  stayed  to  get  his  D.D.  and  a few,  whose  names 
it  is  not  necessary  to  mention,  waited  for  the  fleshly  indul- 
gences of  the  Alumni  luncheon.  As  a Class,  Eighty-two  again 
had  gone  out  into  the  wide  wide  world.  And  every  voice  re- 
echoed the  final  word — the  best  ever.  Van  T,  S. 

The  Class  Secretary  furnishes  the  following  ‘Tamily” 
roster,  present  at  one  time  or  another  during  the  Reunion 
week:  Mrs.  Hibben,  Mrs.  Larkin,  Mrs.  Simons,  Mrs.  Clarke, 
Mrs.  Parker,  Mrs.  Lindsley,  Mrs.  Rankin,  Mrs.  Martin,  Mrs. 
Van  Stone,  Mrs.  Beattie,  Mrs.  Lloyd,  Mrs.  Terhune,  Mrs. 
Bannister,  Mrs.  Pierson,  Mrs.  Westervelt,  Mrs.  Bryant,  Mrs. 
Greene,  Mrs.  Collis,  Miss  Beth  Hibben,  Erancis  R.  Larkin,  Ti, 
John  A.  Larkin,  ’13,  Donald  M.  Simons,  Ti,  John  E.  Simons, 
’13,  Chas.  J.  Clarke,  Miss  Alma  Clarke,  Dudley  B.  E.  Parker. 
Eldredge  W.  Lindsley,  Miss  Elinor  Lindsley,  Lawrence  A. 
Lindsley,  Willard  Martin,  Miss  Beattie,  Miss  Elizabeth  A. 
Lloyd,  Miss  Adele  Augustine  Lloyd,  Henry  Welles,  Jr.,  Miss 
Bannister,  Miss  Westervelt,  Allen  M.  Bryant,  Charles  Harris 
Bryant,  Miss  Mary  Louise  Collis,  Myron  K.  Barrett,  Kenneth 
L.  Barrett,  Miss  McWilliams,  P.  Taylor  Bryan,  Jr.,  William 
Warfield. 
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VITAL  STATISTICS 


VITAL  STATISTICS 

Acker — Married  Mary  A.  Reinicker,  January  7,  1890. 
Children:  Nellie,  born  May  18,  1892;  Swope,  born  Aug.  30, 
1899. 

Banister — Married  Jannette  Wendell  Ford,  June  5,  1889. 
Children:  Helen,  born  July  7,  1890;  James  Russell,  born  Aug. 
5,  1894  (died  May  13,  1895). 

Barrett — Married  Mattie  Henderson  Knox,  June  7,  1894. 
Children : Alyroii  Knox,  Louise  Ryerson,  Kenneth  Linn,  Fran- 
cis Henderson. 

Beattie — Married  Katherine  Marshall,  Dec.  17,  1885. 

Children:  Samuel  Marshall,  born  Oct.  27,  1886;  Elizabeth 
Cleveland,  born  April  26,  1890;  William  Hamlin,  born  Jan. 
I,  1894. 

Bickham — Married  Amelia  Whitney,  Herr,  Mar.  6,  1900. 
Children : Louise  Whitney,  Amelia  Strickle,  Maria  Elizabeth, 
Katherine  Strickle,  Abraham  Strickle. 

Black — Married  Louise  Oliphant  Hulme.  Children : 
Edgar  Newbold,  3rd,  born  Eeb.  23,  1888;  Portia  Hulme,  born 
Sept.  12,  1889;  William  Bispham,  born  Eeb.  4,  1892. 

Boggs — Married  Harriet  E.  Jones,  May  21,  1885.  Children: 
Clyde  McCune,  born  Mar.  10,  1886  (died  Mar.  14,  1886)  ; 
Helen  Margaret,  born  May  30,  1887  (died  Oct.  ii,  1891); 
Alice  Laura,  born  Dec.  3,  1891. 

Browne — Married  adopted  daughter  of  H.  K.  Thurber  of 
New  York. 

Bryan — Married  Katherine  H.  Clark.  Children : Pendle- 
ton Taylor,  Jr.,  born  Mar.  24,  1890;  Henry  Clark,  born  May 
4,  1891;  George  Erederick,  born  Mar.  25,  1893;  Erancis  T., 
born  Aug.  7,  1896;  Edmonia  T.,  born  Aug.  7,  1896. 

Bryant — Married  Alice  A.  Harris,  July  13,  1887.  Children  : 
Allen  Meredith,  born  May  23,  1888;  Margaret  Yearley,  born 
Sept.  18,  1890  (died  Sept.  16,  1891);  Charles  Llarris,  born 
Eeb.  3,  1893.  Grandchild:  Ploward  Meredith  Bryant. 
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Budd — Married  Eliza  Esculene  Burtis.  Children : Harold 
Hume,  born  May  ii,  1893;  Dorothy,  born  Aug.  21,  1900; 
Grace  Esculene,  born  Aug.  19,  1904;  Mildred,  born  Dec.  27,, 
1906. 

Campbell — Married  Sarah  Hart  Booth. 

Chamberlin — Married  Kate  Andrus  Murdoch,  Nov.  23,. 
1886.  Child:  Elizabeth,  born  Dec.  3,  1888. 

Clark  (R.  K.) — Married  Kate  Lewis,  Sept.  30,  1885. 
Clarke  (T.  S.) — Alarried  Adelaide  Knox,  Oct.  3,  1887. 
Children:  Alma,  born  June  10,  1890;  Charles  John,  born  April 
14,  1893;  Beatrice,  born  May  28,  1899. 

CoLLis — Married  Anna  Louise  Warner,  May  28,  1885. 
Children:  Mary  Louise,  born  May  2,  1886;  William  Edwin,. 
Jr.,  born  Oct.  5,  1887. 

Craig — Married  Elizabeth  Shields  Graham  (died  Eeb.  9, 
1901).  Children:  Agnes  Graham,  born  Jan.  27,  1895;  Mary 
Caroline,  born  Oct.  2,  1896;  Anna  Catherine,  born  Jan.  19,. 
1898. 

Crew — Married  Helen  C.  Coale.  Children:  Alice  H.,  born 
Mar.  II,  1892;  Mildred,  born  Jan.  6,  1894;  William  H.,  born 
Aug.  24,  1899. 

Critchlow — Married  Mary  Willis  Martin.  Children: 
Elizabeth  Yardley,  born  Jan.  27,  1887;  Erancis  Bascom, 
born  June  12,  1888;  George  Arthur,  born  Dec.  24,  1889; 
Maurice,  born  April  12,  1891  ; Anna  Jenks,  born  April  12, 
1897;  Margery  Willis,  born  Dec.  15,  1898;  Edward  B.,  born 
Jan.  4,  1901  (died  Eeb.  i,  1907)  ; Walter  Murphy,  born  Sept. 
30,  1902. 

Cromer — Married  May  E.  Miner,  Sept.  15,  1885.  Children: 
Edna  Ives,  born  April  2,  1887;  Mary  Elizabeth,  born  April  17, 
1890;  Ruth  Wallace,  born  April  5,  1893;  Josiah  Miner,  born 
Dec.  3,  1895. 

Darlington — Married  Letitia  Craig  O’Neil,  Jan.  28,  1903. 
Children:  Charles  Erancis,  Jr.;  Caroline  Craig. 

Denby — Married  Martha  Orr,  1895.  Children:  James  Orr; 
Charles ; Edwin. 

Doland — Married  Ellen  W.  Collins,  Feb.  6,  1892.  Child:  a 
daughter. 
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Dunlap — Married  Josephine  Young,  July  9,  1900.  Child: 
John  Festus  Gordon,  June  29,  1904. 

Dunning — Married  Elise  J.  Sandoz,  June  17,  1896.  Chil- 
dren : Louise  S.,  and  Dorothy  A. 

Elmer — Married  Emily  E.  McLaen,  April  10,  1901. 

Emmons — Married  Mary  Slaughter,  1891  (died  1891). 

Ernst — Married  Anna  Fosdick  Jones,  Mar.  31,  1891.  Chil- 
dren: Frances  Fosdick,  born  April  21,  1893  (died  Dec.  25, 
1894)  ; Katharine  Davies,  born  Mar.  ii,  1897. 

Fine — Married  Adele  P.  Boehme.  Children:  Henry  B., 
horn  July  22,  1899;  Margaret  B.,  born  May  2,  1901. 

Gabriel — Married  Emily  Ruppel.  Children:  Charles  Van 
Loon,  Jr.,  born  May  7,  1891;  Albert  Heinrich,  born  Oct.  4, 
1893;  Laura,  born  Oct.  22,  1896. 

Greene — Married  Margaret  Ladd  Greene,  Oct.  7,  1886. 
Children:  Margaret  Cushing,  born  Aug.  15,  1887  (died); 
Katharine  Celia,  born  Jan.  22,  1890;  Thomas  Casey,  born 
Sept.  7,  1896. 

Grier — Married  Fanny  W.  Crane,  1890.  Child:  Edgar 
Boileau,  Jr.,  born  April  6,  1894. 

Hallock  (G.  B.  F.) — Married  Anna  C.  Cobb,  May  8,  1888. 
Children:  Clarissa  Cobb,  born  Jan.  9,  1890  (died  Jan.  20, 
1893)  1 Archibald  Cobb,  born  June  13,  1893;  Marianna  Cobb, 
born  May  ii,  1897;  Adelia  Cobb,  born  May  ii,  1897. 

Hallock  (R.  C.) — Married  Martha  Austin  Wells,  Dec.  24, 
1885.  Children:  Allen  Robert,  born  Nov.  9,  1886;  Earle 
Kenneth,  born  July  2,  1888;  Constance  Magee,  born  Nov.  25, 
1889;  Leland  Roydon,  born  Eeb.  24,  1891 ; Marion  Post,  born 
Nov.  II,  1892;  Hortense,  born  Jan.  7,  1895;  Margaret  Wal- 
ton, born  Nov.  21,  1896;  Robert  Earnsworth,  born  July  14, 
1901. 

Harris  (C.  E.) — Married  Bertha  Decker.  Child:  Susan 
Stuart,  born  March  2,  1898. 

FIempiiill — Married  Bessie  McClure,  Nov.  17,  1886. 

(Died.) 

FIibren — Married  Jenny  Davidson,  Nov.  8,  1887.  Child: 
Elizabeth  Grier,  born  Aug.  ii,  1888. 

Hilliiouse — Married  IRlle  Boaz,  March  18,  1888  (died 
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July  23,  1903).  Children:  Walter  Boaz,  born  Jan.  29,  1889; 
Joseph  Newton,  born  Jan.  25,  1891 ; Nida. 

Howell — Married  Virginia  Lee  Carpenter,  Oct.  19,  1898. 
Child:  Elizabeth  Adeline,  born  June  8,  1900. 

Hughes — Married  Minnie  B.  Rogers,  Dec.  21,  1886.  Child: 
Bessie  G.,  born  Nov.  17,  1889. 

Hurin — Married  Anne  E.  Howe,  June  30,  1898  (died 
Nov.  21,  1905).  Married  Mary  Ruth  Locke,  July  19,  1909. 

Jackman — Married  Emily  Stockton  (died).  Children: 
David  Kilbourne.  Jr.,  born  Jan.  13,  1889;  Edgar  Ross,  Jr., 
born  May  23,  1891. 

Larkin — Married  Ida  Rahm.  Children:  Francis  Rahm, 
born  Jan.  25,  1889;  John  Adrian,  born  Oct.  24,  1891. 

Lindsley — Mrarried  Emily  Decker.  Children : Eldredge^ 
Decker,  born  Jan.  2,  1895;  Elinor,  born  Sept.  6,  1897;  Law- 
rence Alfred,  born  July  i,  1900. 

Lloyd — Married  Adele  Ferrier  Peck,  June  ii,  1888.  Chil- 
dren; Elizabeth  Armstrong,  born  Nov.  7,  1889;  Adele  Augus- 
tine, born  Mar.  12,  1893;  Samuel,  born  July  9,  1897. 

Magie — Married  Henrietta  S.  Barkalow.  Child : Ethel,  born 
Jan.  2,  1894  (died  Aug.  16.  1895). 

Marshall — Married  Elizabeth  Stewart,  Mar.  30,  1896. 
Children:  Lilly  Josephine,  born  March  19,  1897;  Elizabeth 
Rosetta,  born  June  23,  1899. 

Martin — Married  Lucy  Gilman  Abbott.  Children : Wil- 
lard, born  April  5,  1892;  Ellen  Abbott,  born  May  2,  1895 
(died  June  21,  1896.) 

McCarter — Married  Jane  Lewis,  June,  1889.  Child:  Isa- 
belle Lewis,  born  Jan.  ii,  1891. 

McWilliams — Married  S.  Alice  Beattie,  May  26,  1886 
(died  April  6,  1906).  Children:  Isabelle,  Norman,  Alice, 
Irene,  Eleanor,  Kenneth,  Beatrice. 

Milford — Married  Mary  Young.  Children : infant  son  who 
died  at  birth,  July  17,  1902;  Charles  Young,  July  24,  1905. 

Parker — Married  Emily  Fuller.  Children:  Charles  W., 
born  Dec.  26,  1894;  Dudley  B.  F.,  born  May  24,  1897;  Philip 
MacGregor,  born  Aug.  25,  1898;  Elinor  Milnor,  born  Mar.  20, 
1906;  Robert  Meade,  II.,  born  July  21,  1909. 
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Peabody — Married  Bessie  Eldridge,  June  i,  1887. 

Peebles — Married  Katherine  Norward  Smith,  July  14, 
1886.  Has  two  sons,  ages  22  and  25  years. 

Pierson — Married  Ida  Goepp. 

Potter — Married  Harriet  Katrina  Fox,  July  29,  1896. 
Prentiss — Married  Lila  Roberts.  Children : Charlotte 

Roberts,  born  Oct.  19,  1890;  Elizabeth  Payson,  born  Jan.  2, 
1894. 

Rafferty — Married  Mary  Walmsley  White,  Dec.  3,  1890. 
Children:  Madeline,  born  Jan.  4,  1893;  John  White,  born  June 
10,  1895. 

Ralston — Married  Emma  Z.  Jameson,  Aug.  2,  1898.  Chil- 
dren: Harold  Jameson,  born  Nov.  28,  1899;  Robert  Ray,  born 
Jan.  12,  1904. 

Rankin — Married  Julie  S.  J.  Russell,  Oct.  7,  1886.  Chil- 
dren: Russell  Bruce,  born  Feb.  16,  1889;  Edith  Joy,  born 
April  2,  1891;  William,  born  Dec.  12,  1893;  Edward  Stevens, 
Jr.,  born  Dec.  27,  1897. 

Reiber — Children:  Martin  Albert,  born  1901;  Martha 
Elizabeth,  born  1904. 

Rowe — Married  Ellen  Overman  Brown,  Oct.  7,  1891. 
Child:  Dorothy,  born  July  22,  1892. 

ScuDDER  (L.  R.) — Married  Ethel  Fisher,  1888.  Children: 
Galen  Fisher,  born  Aug.  22,  1891;  Norman,  born  July  ii, 
1893;  William  Waterbury,  born  Mar.  5,  1895;  Ethel,  born 
May  17,  1904;  Lewis  Rousseau,  Jr.,  born  Nov.  4,  1905;  Theo- 
dore, born  Dec.  13,  1907. 

ScuDDER  (W.  W.) — Married  Bertha  North  Wright,  June 

3,  1885.  Children:  Joy  William  Lewis,  born  May  i,  1886 
(Class-Boy);  Bertha  North,  born  Aug.  12,  1888;  Kenyon 
Judson,  born  Feb.  26,  1890;  Katherine  Wright,  born  Mar.  7, 
1893;  Norman  Clark,  born  Dec.  18,  1897;  Faith,  born  Sept. 
13,  1900. 

Shaw — Married  Ruth  Evelyn  Holliway,  Oct.  ii,  1893. 
Child:  William  Lafayette,  born  Aug.  12,  1897. 

SiiOBER — Married  Margaret  S.  Harlan,  1895.  Children: 
Margaret,  born  Nov.  ii,  1898;  Anthony  Morris,  born  IMarch 

4,  1903. 


Simons — Married  Bessie  MacLaren,  Oct.  29,  1885.  Chil- 
dren: Edwin  Sidney,  Jr.,  born  Feb.  16,  1887  (died  July  21, 
1887);  Donald  MacLaren,  born  July  29,  1889;  John  Farr, 
born  Jan.  3,  1892. 

Simpson — Married  Fanny  Boardman  Combs,  Oct.  24,  1888. 

Terhune — Married  Mary  W.  Crane. 

Toler — Married  Harriet  Foote,  June  19,  1889. 

Van  Stone — Married  Mary  Louisa  Hendershott  (died  Nov. 
7,  1906).  Children:  boy  and  girl,  both  died  in  infancy.  Mar- 
ried Annie  Evans,  Dec.  29,  1908. 

Waddell — Married  A.  Noma  Thompson,  Jan.  7,  1903. 

Warfield — Married  (i)  Sarah  Lacey  Brookes  (died 
1886);  (2)  Eleanor  Frances  Tilton.  Children:  William,  Jr., 
born  Dec.  4,  1891  ; Mary  Cabell,  born  Nov.  26,  1894;  Eleanor 
Frances,  born  April  30,  1896;  Ethelbert  Dudley,  Jr.,  born 
Feb.  21,  1898;  Ruth  Breckinridge,  born  Sept,  i,  1899. 

Welles — Married  Caroline  S.  McMurtry.  Children:  Kath- 
arine Ryerson,  born  Aug.  26,  1893;  Charlotte  Rose,  born  Aug. 
13,  1896;  Henry  Hunter,  3rd,  born  Dec.  ii,  1897. 

West — Married  Alice  Crawford,  June  ii,  1890.  Children: 
Margaret,  born  July  13,  1892;  William  Armstrong,  Jr.,  born 
Feb.  II,  1894;  John  Crawford,  born  May  15,  1897;  Francis, 
born  Mar.  i,  1900;  Anna  Blythe,  born  April  14,  1902. 

Westervelt — Married  Alice  Eddy  Hanford,  July  27,  1901. 
Child : Helen,  born  Oct.  26,  1902. 

Wheeler — Married  Susie  Marguerite  Randolph,  June  9, 
1906  (died  Sept.  30,  1909). 

White  (M.  J.) — Married  Lizzie  Ella  Lownes,  Jan.  17, 
1886.  Children:  Reginald  James,  born  May  1887;  Marjorie, 
born  Jan.  23,  1889. 

Wills — Married  Mary  Anderson  Newell.  Children:  Wil- 
liam Harmon,  Jr.,  born  Sept.  21,  1892;  Mary  Louise,  born 
July  15,  1894;  Frances  Dorothy,  born  Feb.  9,  1898;  Eleanor 
Crombie,  born  Dec.  26,  1900. 

WiNTON — Married  Edith  Ayrault  Crane.  Children:  Rob- 
ert Crane,  born  July  i,  1895;  Margaret  Ayrault,  born  Nov. 
27,  1900. 
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WiTHiNGTON — Married  Violet  Long,  Nov.  .'23,  1903.  Child: 
Chandler,  Jr.,  born  July  4,  1912. 

Woods — Married  Mary  O.  Neely,  Oct.  27,  1897.  Children: 
Alice  Schmucker,  born  Nov.  ii,  1897  (died  June  21,  1899); 
David  Walker,  3rd,  born  May  14,  1900;  Elizabeth  Milliken, 
born  April  2,  1907. 

Yeager — Married  Harriet  C.  Niles,  Oct.  10,  1892.  Chil- 
dren: Dorothy,  born  Nov.  16,  1893  (died  Feb.  21,  1903); 
Imogene,  born  Sept.  8,  1895;  Sherman,  born  May  9,  1898 
(died  Aug.  14,  1902)  ; Marjorie,  born  Sept.  21,  1899;  Harry 
Clifford,  born  May  22,  1904. 
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NECROLOGY 


Alfred  M.  Ternberry 

April  II, 

1880 

Montague  R.  Ely 

May  26, 

1880 

George  B.  Stanchfield 

June  9, 

1880 

Norman  H.  Kingsley 

. September  10, 

1880 

Bishop  L.  Wallace 

September  ii, 

1885 

Daniel  S.  Yard 

November  20, 

1885 

C.  Barton  M.  Harris 

August  30, 

1886 

William  B.  Sherwood 

June  10, 

1889 

Alfred  F.  Burt  .... 

March  22, 

1893 

Joseph  M.  Woodruff 

September  14, 

1894 

John  H.  Bryan  .... 

June  13, 

1895 

George  G.  Larcombe 

June, 

1895 

Walter  Murphy  . . . . 

February  5, 

1897 

Pennington  Ranney 

August, 

1897 

John  Wilson 

February  13, 

1899 

George  Yardley  Taylor 

June  30, 

1900 

George  Lord  Day 

December  14, 

1900 

Hallet  D.  Wilcox  . . . 

July  6, 

1901 

Samuel  H.  Benton 

Theodore  A.  Lathrop 

July  13. 

1904 

William  D.  Craig 

October  29, 

1904 

Liddon  Flick  .... 

July  2, 

1905 

William  P.  Toler 

July  25, 

1905 

Burton  G.  Winton 

February  8, 

1906 

I'rederick  B.  Young 

July  31, 

1906 

Charles  E.  Harris 

. September  5, 

1906 

Robert  H.  West  .... 

December  12, 

1906 

Walter  Leisenring 

January  5, 

1907 

Henry  S.  Prentiss 

May  4, 

1907 

Frank  M.  Porch  .... 

September  16, 

1907 

Isaac  N.  Taylor  .... 

August  4, 

1908 

Frank  Simpson  .... 

April  29, 

1909 

John  B.  Shober  .... 

April  27, 

191 1 

Paul  Hemphill  .... 

1912 

Eckard  P.  Budd  . . . . 

June  I. 

1912 
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303  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  City 
Thomas  Kensett  Wheeler. ...  369  Morris  Ave.,  Elizabeth,  N.  J. 

Everett  J.  White 

Frederick  R.  Williams Bel-Air,  Md. 
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Robert  S.  Yard 31  E.  17th  St.,  New  York  City 
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ECKARD  PAYSON  BUDD 


It  will  be  remembered  that  Budd  died  very  suddenly  only  a 
few  days  before  the  Reunion  week.  The  following  letter 
was  received  by  the  Class  Secretary : 

My  Dear  Mr.  Simons: 

I am  in.  receipt  of  your  kind  and  sympathetic  letter  relative 
to  the  death  of  Mr.  Budd,  and  hasten  to  send  you  the  informa- 
tion you  desire,  that  is,  as  to  the  members  of  his  family. 

Mr.  Budd  left  a widow  and  five  children,  two  boys  and 
three  little  girls. 

Mrs.  Budd’s  name  is  Eliza  Esculene  Budd.  The  oldest  son 
is  Harold  Hume  Budd,  who  is  about  finishing  his  first  year  at 
Dartmouth  College.  Dorothy,  Grace  Esculene  and  Mildred 
are  the  next,  being  respectively  thirteen,  eight  and  five  years 
of  age.  Lastly  is  little  Eckard  P.  Budd,  Jr.,  a baby  three 
years  old. 

I think  it  would  be  very  hard  to  find  a family  more  de- 
voted to  one  another  and  more  interested  in  one  another  than 
Mr.  Budd’s  family;  just  how  they  can  get  along  without  him 
is  hard  to  imagine. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Mary  W.  Lamson. 
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HYMN 

By  Edward  S.  Rankin 
Onward  Eighty-two  men, 
Marching  as  of  yore, 

With  the  orange  banner 
Going  on  before. 

We  are  still  united, 

Solid  through  and  through, 
As  we  were  in  College 
Back  in  Eighty-two. 

Onward  Eighty-two  men. 
Marching  as  of  yore. 

With  the  orange  banner 
Going  on  before. 

Thirty  years  have  passed  us. 
Still  we  march  along, 
Shoulder  still  to  shoulder, 
Still  we  sing  our  song. 
Here’s  to  dear  old  Princeton, 
Here’s  to  Eighty-two ! 

Till  the  fight  is  ended. 

Solid  through  and  through. 

Onward  Eighty-two  men. 
Marching  as  of  yore. 

With  the  orange  banner 
Going  on  before. 
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TWO  REUNION  ODES 

By  Edward  S.  Rankin 

TRIGENTENNIAL 

(Air-^“Mandalay”) 

In  his  sixteenth  story  office 
Lookin’  out  across  Broadway, 

Sits  Ed  Simons  writin’  letters, 

Stickin’  at  it  night  and  day, 

Tellin’  you  to  come  to  Princeton — 

Don’t  you  hear  his  urgent  call? 

‘‘Come  you  back,  you  ’82  men. 

Come  you  back  to  Nassau  Hall ; 
Hear  that  all  compelling  call, 

“To  the  Thirtieth  Reunion 
’Neath  the  shades  of  Nassau  Hall.” 

Chorus. 

Come  you  back  to  Nassau  Hall, 

Listen  to  Ed  Simons’  call — • 

“From  June  seventh  to  eleventh. 

Be  with  us  at  Thomson  Hall.” 

Bobby  Clark  will  surely  be  there. 

With  his  tales  of  Scottish  lore. 

Bob  Waddell  will  smile  upon  you. 

With  that  sunny  smile  of  yore. 

Eddie  Ernst  will  sing  his  coon  songs, 
Billy  Sutphen’s  wrote  a poem, 

Ed  has  sworn  by  all  that’s  holy 
He  will  leave  his  book  at  home. 

Leave  his  little  book  at  home, 

So  you’ll  surely  have  to  come. 

Don’t  you  hear  Jack  Hibben  callin’? 
“I  want  every  man  to  come.” 

Chorus. 

Come  you  back  to  Nassau  Hall, 

Don’t  you  hear  Jack  Hibben  call? — 
“From  June  seventh  to  eleventh, 

Be  with  us  at  Thomson  Hall.” 
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Listen  while  I whisper  somethin’ 

To  you  men  in  cares  immersed — 

There  won’t  be  no  prohibition, 

And  a man  can  raise  a thirst. 

Lock  your  ofhce  doors  behind  you, 

Drop  your  bonds  and  railroad  shares. 
Chase  your  clients  and  your  patients, 

And  forget  your  business  cares. 

Blow  those  bloomin’  carkin’  cares, 
Shake  those  silly,  solemn  airs. 

Come  where  ’82  is  callin’ 

From  your  every  day  affairs. 

Chorus. 

Come  you  back  to  Nassau  Hall, 

Eighty-two  sends  forth  the  call — 

‘‘From  June  seventh  to  eleventh. 

Be  with  us  at  Thomson  Hall.” 

Thirty  years  have  come  and  vanished. 

Since  those  days  beyond  recall. 

But  the  trains  still  run  as  swiftly. 

From  your  home  to  Nassau  Hall. 

Pack  your  grip  and  come  and  join  us. 
Tread  again  those  classic  halls. 

Come  and  rest  beneath  the  elm  trees. 

And  those  ivy  covered  walls. 

From  those  ivy  covered  walls. 

From  those  tower  crowned  halls. 

Hark ! your  Alma  Mater  calls  you — 
“Come  and  rest  beneath  my  walls.” 

Chorus. 

Come  you  back  to  Nassau  Hall, 

Hark  to  Alma  Mater’s  call — • 

“From  June  seventh  to  eleventh. 

Be  with  us  at  Thomson  Hall.” 
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Mr.  William  Rankin 


Sweethearts  and  Wives 


Afternoon  Tea  at  Thomson  Hall 


BACK  AGAIN  TO  NASSAU  HALL 


Air— ‘Aly  Old  Town.” 

There’s  a college  in  every  location 
That  is  ranked  all  the  others  above, 

It’s  the  joy  of  its  State’s  population, 

And  the  one  they  are  proud  of  and  love. 
Massachusetts  has  Harvard,  New  York  has 
Cornell,  and  Connecticut,  Yale, 

But  far  better  than  all. 

Is  our  own  Nassau  Hall. 

To  our  dear  Alma  Mater,  all  hail ! 

Chorus. 

Nassau  Hall!  How  we  love  the  dear  old  name. 

There’s  no  other  spot  would  ever  seem  to  us  the  same. 

From  far  away  we  have  heard  her  silent  call. 

And  so  we  have  to  all  come  back  again  to  Nassau  Hall. 

There’s  a class  in  this  dear  Jersey  college, 

That  stands  on  the  loftiest  peak. 

It  excells  in  all  classical  knowledge, 

In  philosophy,  science,  and  Greek, 

The  others  have  lawyers  and  doctors, 

With  ministers  some  are  content ; 

But  they  looked  them  all  through 
And  they  chose  Eighty-two 
When  they  needed  a new  president. 

Chorus. 

Dear  old  Class ! How  we  love  old  Eighty-two, 

Here’s  to  her,  for  thirty  years  “She’s  solid  through  and 
through”. 

From  far  away  we  have  heard  her  silent  call. 

And  so  we  have  to  all  come  back  again  to  Nassau  Hall. 
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“Here’s  to  John  Hibben ! 

Fill  him  up  a full  glass, 

Fill  him  up  a full  glass  once  again ! 

And,  at  the  same  time,  don’t  forget  his  true  love ; 

Don’t  forget  his  true  love  once  again ! 

Ah!  Ah!!  Ah!!!  Ah!!!! 

Fill  him  up  a full  glass  once  again !’’ 

The  editors  of  “The  News”  hoped  to  have  at  the  head  of 
this  column  a leader  from  the  president  of  the  Class  and  the 
president  of  the  University,  but  Jack  is  away  somewhere  try- 
ing out  his  digestion,  so  we  reluctantly  go  to  press  without 
it.  Perhaps  he  will  write  an  article  for  our  next  number. 

Taylor  Bryan  was  in  New  York  recently.  He  looks  as 
young  and  is  just  as  full  of  ginger  as  when  he  was  captain  of 
the  football  team;  he  is  coming  to  the  Reunion. 

Here’s  luck  to  “Dode”  Guerin,  who  is  rusticating  in  the 
Adirondacks  in  order  to  secure  a clean  bill  of  health.  And  the 
same  to  Ogden  Rafferty,  now  invalided  in  California. 

Burt.  Chamberlin  is  coming  to  the  Reunion  just  to  hear  the 
boys  sing  “Absinthe  Frappee.”  Burt.,  you  old  rascal! 

Hillhouse  celebrates  with  ’8i,  but  he  may  want  to  try  it 
again ; we  hope  so. 

Morgan  Edgar  is  making  his  plans  for  June;  he  says  he 
hopes  there  won’t  be  so  darned  much  marching  as  there  was 
ten  years  ago.  Do  you  remember  that  Morgan  was  our  Salu- 
tatorian  ? 

Collis  was  at  the  dinner  the  class  gave  to  Hibben.  Say,  he 
hasn’t  changed  a bit. 

Why  shouldn’t  you  have  the  time  of  your  J.  C.  Life?  See 
small  bills  for  full  particulars. 

Jackman  didn’t  appear  at  either  of  the  two  banquets.  If 
not,  why  not?  Third  and  last  call  for  the  dining-car. 

Westervelt  is  living  in  New  York  now.  Sometimes  we  think 
he  pines  for  the  boundless  West.  He  went  to  the  class  din- 
ner, and  is  coming  in  June. 

He  was  christened  “Hoofey”  Lauman  the  night  of  the  ’Si- 
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’82  rush.  But  no  one  has  seen  him  since.  “Is  this  me  long 
lost  che-ild?” 

“Dad”  Wheeler  bought  a bottle  of  champagne  at  the  Alumni 
dinner;  it  is  believed  he  was  carried  away  by  sitting  next  to 
Harry  Terhune.  “Dad”  is  coming  to  the  Reunion. 

F.  A.  L(ibbey).  Come  home  and  all  will  be  forgiven.  Veal 
cutlets.  Alma  Mater. 

Simons  was  caught  recently  buying  a gross  of  little  red 
books  for  use  in  June.  He’ll  get  you  if  you  don’t  watch  out. 

What  do  you  think?  McWilliams  went  to  the  Alumni  din- 
ner ; had  such  a good  time  he  is  never  going  to  miss  another, 
and  is  coming  to  the  Reunion.  Better  late  than  never,  Mac. 

Billed  to  Princeton,  N.  J.  One  case  of  Black  and  White 
(Scudder).  Line  up,  gentlemen. 

EVERYBODY  write  “Beef”  Williams,  to  show  himself. 
He  has  hidden  away  in  the  mountains  of  Maryland  far  too 
long. 

Best  wishes  to  Frank  Root.  We  hope  he  can  and  will  come. 

Every  Reunion  ’82  has  ever  had  has  been  a howling  suc- 
cess, but  the  coming  one  will  have  them  all  sewed  up  in  a bag 
and  tied  to  a little  bush. 

Dunning  of  Wilkes-Barre  was  a welcome  little  stranger  at 
the  Alumni  dinner,  and  is  coming  to  the  Reunion. 

Jimmie  Bannister  was  with  us,  too.  Jimmie  knows  when 
he  is  going  to  have  a good  time  and  so  is  coming  to  the  Re- 
union. 

Joseph  J.  Sumnierill  came  to  Princeton  once,  why  not  again? 

Paul  Martin  and  Lindsley  were  at  both  dinners  and  are  com- 
ing to  the  Reunion. 

Reiber  is  a sure  starter  in  the  thirty-year  handicap.  No 
allowance  of  weight  for  age. 

Dave  Magie  has  developed  into  a perfect  crank  on  fishing; 
is  just  as  impatient  as  a colt  over  getting  to  Maine  where  he 
spends  his  vacations.  Is  also  some  auction  player,  believe  us. 
He  was  at  both  dinners  and  is  coming  in  June. 

Burt  Pine  came  to  the  class  dinner.  Honestly,  he  doesn’t 
look  as  if  he  had  been  out  of  town  over  night,  so  young  and 
fair. 

Ed.  Rankin  came  to  both  dinners ; Ed.  is  a very  loyal  son 
of  ’82,  and  will  be  with  us  in  June. 


Come  and  play  in  our  Yard,  Bob. 

Uneeda  reunion,  Edward  L.  Yeager,  for  you’ve  never  had 
one  yet.  Give  us  a trial  order.  There’s  a reason. 

Withington  was  at  both  dinners  and  is  coming  in  June. 
Truth  compels  us  to  state  that  Chandler  is  outgrowing  his 
nick-name. 

Ed.  Ernst  is  packing  his  trunk  for  Princeton  and  will  bring 
some  new  songs  with  him,  also  that  Sunday-school  scholar. 

Edgar  Newbold  Black  was  not  present  at  either  of  the  din- 
ners, but  nothing  short  of  battle,  murder  and  sudden  death  is 
going  to  keep  him  away  from  Thomson  Hall.  Echoes  of  the 
“bar-tender”  song  are  already  floating  up  from  the  suburbs  of 
Philadelphia. 

While  you  are  at  it  don’t  forget  that  May  nth  is  the  date 
set  for  the  inauguration  of  John  Grier  Hibben,  Ph.D.,  LL.D., 
as  president  of  Princeton  University.  He  wants  all  the  ’82 
men  to  be  present. 

Henry  Welles  attended  the  Alumni  dinner  and  is  coming  in 
June.  He  is  another  man  who  is  drinking  from  the  fountain 
of  perpetual  youth. 

Acker  is  looking  younger  than  ever  despite  some  slight 
touches  of  frost  in  his  erstwhile  raven  locks.  Walter  will 
bring  along  his  usual  toothache,  and  hopes  to  require  large 
quantities  of  his  customary  remedy — ’“Wilson — That’s  all.” 

We  want  “Senator”  Browne. 

Harry  Terhune  came  to  the  Alumni  dinner,  but  we  can  tell 
him  right  now  he  missed  it  when  he  skipped  the  other.  Harry 
has  taken  up  ice-yachting  and  motoring  but  says  they  are  so 
dull  he  is  thinking  of  an  aeroplane.  Sure,  he  is  coming  to  the 
Reunion. 

Jack  Larkin  came  to  both  dinners.  Jack  is  treasurer  of  the 
Reunion  Committee  and  consequently  looks  very  solemn. 
Cheer  up.  Jack,  the  worst  is  yet  to  come. 

Bob  Waddell  is  coming  to  the  Reunion.  You  can  hear  his 
laugh  now,  can’t  you? 

Dust  those  moth-balls  off  your  mortarboard,  for  Hibben’s 
inauguration.  You  know  how  nice  you  look  in  your  gown, 
you  will  never  have  another  chance  like  this  to  wear  it. 

Has  anybody  here  seen  Guyer?  Or  Heard  of  him?  Don’t 
all  speak  at  once,  just  write  Simons. 

Horace  Emmons  hasn’t  answered  to  the  roll-call  for  many 
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Talking  It  Over 


Sunday  Morning  Breakfast 


On  the  Steps  at  Thomson  Hall 


a moon.  But  the  latchstring  at  Thomson  Hall  will  be  out  for 
June  7-1 1.  Come  in  and  “get  acquainted.” 

“Petey”  Rowe  is  headed  for  Princeton,  but  he  says  it  is  a 
rocky  road  from  Reading,  Penn.,  to  Carl’s.  If  he  will  get  as 
far  as  Rocky  Hill  the  ’82  “Seeing  Princeton”  bus  will  pick  him 
up  and  deliver  him  at  headquarters.  Remember,  Pete,  your 
ancient  war-cry,  ‘'Id  quod  qualitatibus  substat/'  and  don’t  fail 
us. 

Andy  Barrett  came  to  the  class  dinner  and  staid  late.  Dar- 
lington was  at  both  dinners.  These  men  are  coming  to  the 
Reunion. 

Do  right  and  fear  no  man;  don’t  write  and  fear  no  woman. — 
Socrates. 

Anszvers  to  Correspondents. — C.  H.  Marshall:  Yes,  your 

name  is  on  the  list,  but  it  will  be  necessary  for  you  to  report  in 
person  at  Thomson  Hall,  Princeton,  N.  J.,  on  or  before  Fri- 
day, June  7th,  1912. 

Night  Message. — To  Dr.  Theodore  Potter,  Indianapolis, 
Ind. : Will  reserve  accommodations  with  cellar  bathroom, 

June  7-12. — Hotel  de  Seminole. 

Dear  Ralston : We  note  that  you  live  in  a town  bearing 

the  pleasing  name  of  Coin.  Bring  it  with  you  when  you  come ; 
we  need  the  money. — ’82  Memorial  Committee. 

McCarter  came  to  both  dinners  and  is  chuck  full  of  en- 
thusiasm. Mac  missed  the  last  reunion,  but  says  he  is  coming 
to  this  if  he  has  to  walk.  That  means  a great  deal. 

G.  B.  F.  Hallock,  our  distinguished  member  of  the  Graduate 
Council,  came  to  the  Alumni  dinner.  This  makes  him  two  up 
and  one  to  play,  on  R.  C.  Stir  your  stumps,  “Nancy.” 

Tommy  Peebles  is  coming  to  the  Reunion.  Billy  Sutphen’s 
burglar  had  better  lay  low. 

Goloknath,  do  you  remember  him?  Well,  he  isn’t  coming, 
worse  luck. 

What  tho’  the  world  for  you  is  calling, 

Come  ye  back  to  Thomson  Hall. 

Charley  Milford  had  such  a good  time  in  1907,  that  he  has 
already  bought  his  ticket. 

Platonic  friendship  is  that  period  of  time  which  elapses  be- 
tween the  introduction  and  the  first  Elinor  GI\n. 

’82  is  expected  to  do  things  in  style  this  year  for  her  presi- 


dent.  That  means  the  crowd  must  turn  out  and,  of  course,  that 
means  YOU. 

Reverend  John  M.  Boggs,  Marathon,  New  York.  “Mara- 
thon” sounds  good;  make  a winning  run  of  it  Boggsy. 

Peabody  came  to  the  Alumni  dinner  and  is  coming  to  the 
Reunion.  Ward  is  one  of  the  old  guard  and  can  always  be 
depended  on. 

Bob  Clark  came  on  for  the  class  dinner  and  was  in  great 
form.  We  were  sorry  to  hear  that  he  suffered  from  heat 
prostration  last  summer  and  had  been  ordered  abroad  for  his 
health.  Bob  has  promised  not  to  sail  though  until  after  the 
Reunion. 

Critchlow  is  coming  to  the  Reunion.  Just  think  of  the  trip 
he  has  to  take.  What  excuse  can  you  fellows  frame  up  who 
live  within  a few  hours  of  the  place? 

Ed.  Grier,  for  instance,  is  living  in  Elizabeth,  so  there  is  no 
excuse,  even  the  walking  is  good. 

Advertised  Letters. — William  C.  Howell.  Apply  at  Thom- 
son Hall,  Princeton,  N.  J. 

Charley  Parker  came  to  both  the  dinners.  The  Judge  has 
the  real  spirit  of  ’82  highly  developed. 

Get  out  the  Class  ode  and  practice  up.  You  may  be  called 
on  to  sing  it.  Do  you  think  you  could? 

Ed.  Hughes  is  seen  in  New  York  frequently  and  is  coming 
to  the  Reunion. 

“Hello,  Trotter  Woods,”  where  are  you  at?  You  arc  ex- 
pected in  June,  so  don’t  miss  your  train. 

Doc.  Warfield  sat  on  the  throne  with  Hibben  at  the  Alumni 
dinner.  Many  thought  he  should  have  been  slated  for  a 
speech ; he  certainly  could  have  put  it  all  over  a couple  of  the 
orators,  and  that’s  no  fake  wireless. 

Now,  once  more  and  a little  louder,  “We  want  Senator 
Browne.” 

Henry  Gayley  is  registered  from  Wall  Street,  but  no  line 
will  be  drawn  on  plutocrats.  Bring  your  own  dormitory  if 
you  like ; it’s  the  correct  thing  to  do  this  year. 

Come  down  to  Thomson  Hall  and  help  us  sing: 

“You  push  the  damper  in,  and  you  pull  the  damper  out. 
But  the  smoke  goes  up  the  chimney  just  the  same.” 
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Don’t  reverse  your  own  decisions,  Judge  Hurin.  You  know 
you  said  you  would  come  this  year. 

Dwight  Elmendorf  came  to  the  Class  dinner.  We  are  sorry 
to  say  that  Dwight  is  due  on  one  of  his  long  trips  and  so  can- 
not make  the  Reunion,  but  he  is  going  to  have  a dinner  all  by 
himself  on  June  lOth,  and  drink  several  glasses  to  the  crowd 
he  had  to  leave  behind  him.  We  could  tell  you  something 
very  nice  about  Dwight,  but  he  has  modestly  forbidden  us. 

All  the  men  who  could  have  made  the  Class  dinner  and  did 
not  are  kicking  themselves.  It  was  about  the  best  time  the 
crowd  has  ever  had.  Take  warning,  we  are  going  to  have  the 
same  sort  of  a time  in  June,  but  it  will  last  for  four  days 
and  nights.  Come  out  and  don’t  let  ANYTHING  stop  you. 

Denby  is  Consul-General  at  Vienna,  and  as  the  summer  is 
his  busy  season  we  are  afraid  we  won’t  see  him. 

Van  Stone  came  to  the  Class  dinner  and  looks  very  well  and 
hearty,  fit  for  another  cane  spree.  Is  coming  to  the  Reunion. 

There  are  a lot  of  Scientifs,  who  seem  to  have  very  retiring 
dispositions,  Cornwall,  Gill,  Montgomery  and  Wills.  Won’t 
some  of  you  stir  ’em  up  and  get  them  out? 

Other  classes  give  dormitories,  but  ’82  produces  presidents. 
We  have  already  manned  Princeton  and  Lafayette  and  could 
cough  up  a few  more  if  pressed. 

Come  along  John  Chetwood  and  make  it  once  in  thirty 
years.  You  can  get  a long  distance  cup  as  a souvenir. 

We  all  have  rooms  in  the  Seminary,  special  four  days’ 
course.  Join  the  brethren,  Cromer,  and  be  happy. 

Sam  Lloyd  was  at  the  Class  dinner,  but  had  to  break  away 
for  an  hour  though  to  get  the  directors  of  one  of  his  hospitals 
to  give  him  something  he  wanted.  Sam  is  an  awfully  busy 
doctor,  but  he  is  coming  to  the  Reunion. 

Do  you  know  anything  about  E.  J.  White  and  his  clarionet  ? 
He  is  that  modest  he  has  stopped  writing.  Write  what  you 
know  to  Simons. 

Judge  Mills  came  to  both  dinners.  They  do  say  that  Alf. 
is  preparing  something  for  June  that  will  make  the  “Monk  of 
Siberia”  feel  like  a Hottentot.  How  about  it,  Alf.? 

Remember,  there  are  NO  charges  at  this  Reunion.  Meals, 
lodgings,  base  ball  game,  etc.,  free,  grads,  for  nothing.  Come 
one,  come  all. 

Here  is  the  proper  spirit  for  you.  The  Rev.  George  P. 


Pierson  is  en  route  for  Princeton.  George  is  coming  all  the 
way  from  Asahigawa,  Japan.  He  is  to  bring  with  him  a full 
line  of  all  the  spring  styles  of  pajamas  and  Geishas.  Banzai! 
Banzai  I 

Personal. — If  Dr.  John  Dunlap  will  call  at  Thomson  Hall, 
Princeton,  N.  J.,  he  will  hear  of  something  to  his  advantage. 

Take  a day  off.  Dr.  Elmer,  and  give  ’em  a chance  to  get 
well.  It  will  add  years  to  your  own  life. 

Don’t  you  hear  that  ''Gabriel”  horn?  Charles  V.  G.  is  com- 
ing down  from  Plymouth,  Penn.,  thirteen  stories  high  and  all 
lit  up. 

REMEMBER,  Reunion  begins  with  dinner  at  seven  p.  m. 
on  Eriday,  June  7,  at  Thomson  Hall;  and  our  meals  will  be 
served  there  up  to  and  including  breakfast  Tuesday  morning. 
We  want  to  open  Eriday  night  with  a rush  and  a bang,  so  be 
on  hand  Eriday  night  for  the  early  stunts,  sure;  they  listen 
good. 

Now’s  the  time,  George  E.  Greene,  B.A.,  M.A.,  and  D.D. 
(Princeton),  to  add  to  your  collection  of  degrees.  Eriday  and 
Saturday  are  bargain  days.  Ask  for  Mr.  Hibben. 

Mac  Campbell  and  Tom  Clarke  have  been  spending  the 
winter  in  Europe,  but  now  are  headed  for  home  and  Prince- 
ton, and  will  be  with  us  in  June. 

We  hope  to  see  Dr.  M.  J.  White  in  June;  of  course  you  re- 
member him.  He  comes  all  the  way  from  Wisconsin. 

If  a man  goes  up  to  175th  St.,  gets  a girl,  takes  her  down 
town  to  dinner,  after  dinner  to  the  opera,  after  the  opera  to 
supper;  should  he  kiss  her  going  home? 

Answer.  No,  he  has  done  enough  for  that  girl. — Tales  of 
a Bachelor. 

Billy  Sutphen  got  his  dates  mixed  the  night  of  the  Class 
dinner,  turned  up  at  the  club  the  next  evening.  Probably  due 
to  the  fact  he  had  been  touring  the  South  with  Col.  Harvey 
and  was  full  of  matters  political.  But  our  able  historian  will  be 
present  in  June  with  a corps  of  stenographers  and  will  get 
all  your  tricks. 

Nothing  so  far  from  "Old  Abe”  Bickham,  war  eagle  of 
Dayton,  Ohio.  But,  then,  silence  gives  consent. 

Again,  and  now  put  some  force  into  it,  'We  want  Senator 
Browne.” 

Be  sure  and  bring  your  golf  clubs.  Pete  Bryant,  Chamber- 
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lin,  Clark  and  Sutphen  are  ready  to  renew  that  fourball  match. 
Bob  and  “Chimby”  have  been  playing  all  winter  with  a cap- 
tive ball  and  Billy  has  been  practising  at  Aiken. 

Jim  Beattie  has  a hold  over  “haidache,”  dating  from  June, 
1907,  he  acquired  it  at  the  Vigintennial  dinner  and  he  in- 
tends to  secure  a duplicate,  perfectly  matched  in  every  re- 
spect. Greenville,  S.  C.,  papers  please  copy. 

Rutherfurd  was  at  both  dinners  and  will  be  at  the  Reunion. 

William  B.  Baker,  the  man  of  mystery,  will  “loan  a match” 
to  all  applicants  of  good  moral  character,  “Senator”  Browne 
included,  during  the  four  days  of  Reunion.  Collis  will  supply 
the  cigarette. 

On  receipt  of  this  you  will  please  go  to  your  photographer 
and  get  your  picture  “took.”  Then  send  it  to  Billy  Sutphen, 
care  of  Harper  Bros.,  Franklin  Square,  N.  Y.,  for  the  class 
record.  At  the  same  time  send  him  your  autobiography  ( in 
full).  The  record  is  going  to  be  a pretty  fancy  volume  this 
time  and  the  sooner  you  mail  your  dope  the  sooner  it  will  be 
published.  DO  IT  NOW. 

In  Latin  it  is  our  Trigentennial ; this  for  the  benefit  of  the 
country  members. 

Ed.  Simons  says  throw  out  the  life  line  for  the  Secretary 
and  write  him  anything  you  know  about  anybody.  He  also 
requests  us  to  say  that  he  is  not  responsible  for  anything  ap- 
pearing in  this  journal  of  civilization,  though  it  does  bear  his 
mailing  stamp.  We  cheerfully  accede  to  his  request. 

Information  Wanted.- — J.  B.  Doland,  has  been  missing  from 
several  Reunions,  communicate  with  Simons. 

There  is  another  Judge  we  expect  to  see  in  June,  Shaw  of 
old  Kaintuck.  My,  how  ’82  would  suffer  if  ever  the  “recall” 
should  go  into  effect. 

If  any  of  you  fellows  ever  get  hold  of  a system  which  you 
think  would  break  the  bank  at  Monte  Carlo,  first  put  it  up  to 
Crewe.  He  is  today  probably  the  best  mathematician  in  North 
America.  He  could  even  make  our  dear  old  friend  Halstead 
go  some,  and  you  know  what  that  means,  don’t  you?  We 
hope  to  see  the  Professor  in  June. 

This  will  perliaps  l)e  our  last  large  Reunion.  The  memory 
of  it  will  stay  with  you  while  you  live,  you  don’t  want  to 
miss  it. 


“McCARTER’S  BAND” 


Whoop  ’er  up  for  Eighty-two ! 

De  Tiger  brand, 

You  understand, 
are  solid  through  and  through, 

And  dot’s  McCarter’s  Band. 

Here  ve  come,  de  finest  yet 
In  all  de  land. 

So  lend  a hand. 

Whoop  ’er  up,  and  don’t  forget 
Who  lead’s  McCarter’s  Band. 

Cheer  boys ! 

Ve  are  de  big  noise ; 

Don’t  you  hear,  boys. 

Dot  moosic  grand? 

Give  a yell-O 
For  ev’ry  fellow. 

And  a hello, 

McCarter’s  Band ! 

So  steady  on  the  long  tail  blue. 

Rah  ! Rah  ! for  Eighty-two. 

But  ven  you  hears  dot  moosic  blay  so  sveet. 
See  dot  band  a marchin’  oop  de  street. 

Vy  it  vas  you  tink  dey  blay  so  grand  ? 
Who  it  vas  you  tink  dot  leads  dot  band? 
You  hear  de  moosic  gay. 

You  hear  de  beeples  say, 

Ve  vonder  if  McCarter  leads  dot  band. 

You  hear  de  moosic  gay. 

And  as  dey  march  away. 

You  know  it  vas  McCarter  leads  dot  band. 

Van  T.  S. 
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A CARD 


Tot  homines,  tot  sententiae.  Consequently  yonr  historian 
felt  not  the  smallest  pang  when  George  Pierson,  on  the  night 
of  the  dinner,  gently  chided  him  for  the  allusion  to  a certain 
‘‘J.  Iscariot’’  in  the  Trigentennial  ode;  after  all,  the  gentleman 
in  question  needs  someone  to  speak  up  for  him,  and  there 
was  no  harm  done.  But  the  incident  did  raise  a query — how 
would  our  dear  friend  Rowe  feel  about  the  matter?  It  was 
not  impossible  that,  with  the  accession  of  years  and  profes- 
sional honors,  he  might  consider  the  old  association  a trifle 
infra  dig.  And  so  the  matter  was  laid  before  “Petey,”  and 
his  reply  is  subjoined.  It  is  too  good  to  lose,  and  Judas  will 
just  have  to  take  another  whack.  Incidentally,  we  all  under- 
stand Peck’s  position  and  the  genuine  sincerity  of  his  con- 
victions, backed  up  as  they  are  by  his  devoted  life.  Honestly, 
no  offence  was  intended  to  anybody,  and  the  incident  may  close 
with  the  re-establishment  of  the  era  of  good  feeling. 

What ! no  tablet  ? What ! no  marker  ? 

Sure  there  is ; — in  every  mind. 

Memories  glad — of  Mills  and  Parker, 

And  all  others  of  their  kind. 

There  are  graved  on  Memory’s  pages. 

Chiseled  deep  in  thoughts  of  gold. 

Recollections  of  those  Sages, 

All  the  future  can’t  make  old. 

What  tho’  Pierson — strange — to  jolly 
On  an  act  of  kindness  bent ; 

Fearful  lest  the  shaft  of  folly 
Find  a mark  that  wasn’t  meant ; 

Fearful  lest  the  words  of  wisdom  in  your  Trigentennial  ode 
Might  reflect  on  some  one’s  feelings — cutting,  piercing  like  a 
goad ; 

His  was  but  a courteous  token — mindful  of  his  fellow-man. 
Do  your  worst — in  lines  or  spoken — 

Myself — I don’t  give  a damn. 

R.  B.  R. 
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